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\ 
He Flags the Sleeper 


T three-fifteen the call boy Big Ben will run your day on schedul 

; : sidetrack the Sandm: het 

comes, to wake the railroad _ | “¢ ~ a Lo a 
“VC yo » ° 


& man. Big Ben was on You'l ag i ne ae 
the job frst—He started the day at __ inches tall, spunky, neighborly—downright 


. . ° all thre tae He rings two way ten hNalf-min 
three. Hes right on the minute 414) oe E Bs 
when there’s an early run. Big Ben is six times factory tested. At 
1eW S2 ) the oftat > in 4 
Phe railroad boys all like Big Ben. He Rane geemetd am secu 
helps them make the grade. He calls, oesn’t stock him. 
‘All aboard!”’- they’ re out of bed pli nty M 
of time and a grin—signals set against a : ‘ 


VTOUC h all ( heery ( lear ahead. 


La Salle, Ill., U.S.A. Western Clock Co. Makers of Hf 
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The Bellaire: an overcoat of distinction. You admire a dressy coat 


on other men. Try on the Bellaire. Shapely waist, slanting pockets, 
converging buttons, knee-length, slightly bell-shaped at the bottom. Your 


Kuppenheimer dealer has the season’s smart overcoats. Price $20 to $50. 
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Specialty of Fractional Sizes and the Foreward model, originated by this House 
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Send your name for our Book of Styles for Men. 
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Monsieur lle Capitaine Riclks 


APPY RICKS, president 


emeritus 


ling owner of the Ricks Lumber and Logging 
Company and the Blue Star Navigation Com- 






pany, er tered his offi 
of eight-thirty. On hi 
sanctum at the end 
te of offices Cappy pau 
lair of Mr. Skinner 


manager, who looked 1 
* Hello!” ne salut 


dent emeritus 





wn on the job so early this m 


ing, Mr. Ricks?” 





I've yot a hen or 7 Cappy re- 
plied briskly. He glanced at Skin- 
ner and rubbed his hand wetner. 

Skinner, my dear boy,”’ he con- 
tinued this 1s a ne-horse 

with a com- 
bined tput ol ar mm feet a 
d r te ir shift—not to 
me or it ) feet ol imp- 
gre sn t my idea of a one-horse 
concert Mr. Skinner retorted 
th some asperit 

r it Skinner! I'n not 

‘ imber end at all; 
yuuchy. I'm referring 
ar Navigation Com- 
dink ypositior ” 
VO ‘ el wind- 
im schooners and 
treignters be- 





Mr. Skinner; but Cappy cut 


ying grandmothers! 


the Nar the 


issus and 


my boat —the John 





On, yes That one we scraped 


bottom of Papeete Har- 





bor,’’ Cappy answered maliciously 
“ Well, that makes three; and really 


and the Narcissus are 


he Skinner 


he o7 g 


ily vessels built to go foreign. 
Remember, Skinner, we built the 
Tillicum for the coastwise lumber 


trade, even though she’s so big 
our competitors ti 
launched 


ought when we 


ner we were razy 0 
build such a whale for that trade 
“Well, Mr. Ricks?” 


“We ought to 


bottoms, Skinner. 





y 


ave more big 
We'll have hell 


cracking freight rates during the 
war and f 


to help ourselves 


’ to the 


conservative 
nitting socks in an old ladies 
‘I am not in charge of the ship 
No; but you've gotat 


charge of the B 


K 


yngue In your 


1e Star for more thar 


ever and we thought 


at sea in the Retri 


even when you thought Ma was dea 

surprised, Skinner, my boy, that in n 

round me to carry on the business, I’ve 
Mr. Skinner had nothing to say t 


ive said it, for he had been too long wit 
ld gentleman took the bit in his teeth and « 


I'm going into my office to do 

Remember! No 
I’m not in to anybody.’ 
; py ret red to his office, sat dowr 


shanks to the top of hi 


neso when the 


ar 


some 


gravy. 
home, for all 
ping end, Mr. Ric 


aven't 


( 


visitors until I’ve threshe 


de 


POS 


Founded A°D' 1728 Ay Benj. Franklin 


i control- 


e at the unheard-of hour 


the pri 


ynth 
isa gp 
i in’t 
age, alte 
yg te } 
1 he i 
appy R 


4 thir 
at “ 
his sp 
sk, bowe 
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i, my boy he commanded gently. “ Mr, 
ier has presented to me your claim for promotion and 
salary, and that claim is now up for cool, calm, sym- 


athetic consideratior How long have you been with us, 


lore ?’’ 


I’ve been working like a dog,” Isidore 


m-m! Ahem! Harumph-h-h! You will admit, 
, that there were three hundred and sixty-five days 
; year of toil you have just completed?” 
ind there were twenty-four hours in each of those 
ree hundred and sixty-five days?” 
Yes, sir.” 

And 
hird of each da 


Y< ' 


‘Therefore, if you worked only a third 


you worked eight hours in each twenty four, or 


of each day in 
year 


he year you worked only a third of the one 


say, 


hundred and twenty-one days—like a dog. 
‘I believe that right, sir.” 

Now there are fifty-two weeks in a year and one Sun- 
consequently, out of those one hundred 
one days that you worked, fifty-two of them 


were Sundays, which leaves but sixty-nine days in which 


WeekK; 


twen 


yu actually worked like a dog.” 

fut, Mr. Ricks, I - 
‘Not a peep out of you, sir, until I am through talking! 
We 
th fifty-two Saturdays in each year, and you working 


Now ther ose up shop every Saturday at noon; 


ilf time, we must deduct twenty-six days more, leaving 


day 


it forty-three 


in which you actually worked like a 
log 

Isidore opened his mouth to protest, thought better of it, 
appy, who continued blithely: 
Now during the past year you had two weeks’ vaca 


on Therefore we 


d sat staring stupidly at ¢ 
deduct fourteen days, leaving but 
wenty-nine days in which you actually worked like a dog.” 
Isidore’s Adam’ 


peed, 


apple flew up and down at a dangerous 
Cappy rambled on: 
“‘Now on each day of slavery you are allowed one hour 
Mr. Skinner reports that you take an hour 
Figure that up and you'll find that during 
year you have used up at least fifteen days in eating, 
ted twenty but fourteen 
you actually worked like a dog! But we go 
Isidore. Consider the thirteen national 
and what have you got left? One day, my 
in which you actually worked like a dog. 


r luncheot 
i a quarter, 
leaves 


from 


deduct 


whicl 


nine, 


/ ' 
ea 


ar boy, did you permit this young man to 


remain away from the office to attend his sy nagogue dur- 


ing the Jewish holidays in the past year?” 
Yes, Il did.” 
Cappy turt sidore: 

Isidore, you ve the firm a day’s labor. Now then, 
0 you honestly think you're entitled to 
If you do, my boy, say so and we'll 
it strikes me we'd be justified in 


answer rir 
promotion a raise? 
though 
ies 

pale with fury. 


e shrieked, “I ~— 


quit: 

ything rash,”” Cappy counseled patiently. 
howled Isidore, and fled 

1 to Mr. Skinner: 

t his word, Skinner 


tloodsuc 
Cappy turne 
Pay him off and let 


He 


general manager over the rims of his spec 


a 


nember, he quit of his own free will.” 


nner, my dear boy, you've been telling me for 
Isidore was a born anarchist, and I've been 
ear for you to think up a bright way to get rid 
['m surprised at your lack of knowledge of human 
nature. Didyouever 
see an anarchist who 
could assimilate a 
serious josh on the 
money questior 


Capp 


God he Ip you poor boy s 
I'm gone!"’ he concluded piously. 

Matt and Mr. Skinner retired crestfallen, 
iter Matt stuck his head in again: 

: of forty thousand dollars for our old 
bark Altair, Cappy. What do you think we ought to do?” 
Cappy shrilled. “You jibbering jackdaw! 

ab She’s been a failure since the day I built her; 
ever balanced, always burying her nose in the seas, and 
drowning t 


Ten minutes 
an offer 


have 


lake it! 


a sailor about once a year. If we keep that ship 


“They're Going to Put 
Bombs in the Biiges 
and Biow Up the Ship" 


much longer she'll sail herself under 
some day and we'll be out the forty 
thousand. Altair! Fancy name! 
Skinner got it out of Ben-Hur. He'd 
been in the shipping game ten years 
then and hadn’t learned that was the 
name of astar! Weshould have called 
her the Water Spaniel. Sell her, Matt, 
and we'll put the money intoa steamer 
that can run foreign.” 

“Tf you can tell me where we can buy, even at three 
times her intrinsic value, a steamer that will run foreign, 
I’m willing to consider selling the Altair. 
she’s earning big dividends; and until we can find a place 


Just at present 


to invest her selling price the money will earn six per cent 
instead of sixty, as at present.” 

“Clear out and let me think!’’ Cappy commanded, and 
Matt Peasley retired to Mr. Skinner’s office 

“Have you noticed the old gentleman lately?”’ he inquired 
of Skinner. ‘Ever since his grandson arrived grandpa has 
been paying attention to business.” 

“‘He’s dissatisfied with his own and our efforts thus far. 
He thinks he’s been a piker and that you and | are his first- 
He has ships on the brain.” 

“‘He’s getting pretty cocky,’’ Matt agreed; “but, at 
that, I guess he has a license to be. The way he disposed 
of Isidore proves he isn’t ready for Rotten Row just yet.” 

“T’ve been with him twenty-six—yes, 
years; and I know him, Matt. He’s cooking up something 
prodigious—and it I've noticed that 
every time he does something smart he feels important for 
as much as an hour thereafter; and during that period he 
That battle of wits with Isidore Par 
toskey rather tickled his vanity, and = 

The door of Cappy’s office opened and Cappy stood in 
the entrance. 

“Skinner,” 
about twenty thousand doll I'm going traveiing.”’ 

“Where?” Matt and Skinner queried in chorus. 

“To Europe.” 

‘You're not!"’ Matt Peasley declared. 
to be torpedoed en route.” 

“T know. But then, too, I’m liable not to be; 
I'm and I’) 


devil by a few years or a few months. 


assistant pikers. 


twenty-seven 


will soon be done, 


makes his decisions. 


he ordered, a >» a letter of cred 


“You're liable 
and if I 


am, why, an old man, only be cheating the 


Come ll he re, you 


two dead ones.” 

They followed him into his office. 
“We need some steamers,”’ Cappy announced. “Every 
shipyard in the United States that could build the kind of 
steamer we want is full up with contracts for the next three 
years; so I'm going to Norway or Sweden or Denmark, or 
some nonbelligerent European country, and see whether 
I can’t place some contracts there for a couple of real 
freighters. Then, too, I may be able to pick up good 
vessels over there at a reasonable price Under the Emer 
gency Shipping Act we can get them provisional 

can registry 


and that’s all we need Jefore a great while 
I 


Uncle Sam is going to turn his antiquated shipping laws 


foreign-built boats we may 


the 


inside out, and any 
now 


+) 


will be given the right run in coast wi 
also ~ 

‘See here, Cappy,” Matt reminded 
you're retired and I'm in ! 
Blue Star Navigation Com 
pany. I don't 
working yourse lf todeatt 

“You don't 
want me butting in. Non 
What's the use of 
having a nine-pound grand- 
son if a fellow doesn’t hus- 
tle up something for the 
on when he grows up? 


charge of the 


want you 


mean you 


sense! 


boy to sharpen his teet 

Here I've been living from 

day to day, just marking time on the road to eternity and 
figuring life the 
going to die out with me 1 was content 


wasn't worth while because stock was 


Up till recently 


Octchber 2/, 1916 


with a little old one 
Holy Pink-Toed Prophet, boy, we've 


shake a leg! 


horse business b 


got 
Freighters! That's what we want 
decked tramps, flying the Stars and Stripes in ev 
on earth. Why, what kind of a nation are we 
be, anyway? We’re a passel of mollycoddles 
job. We haven't half enough ships to coal our navy 
the event of war it would take us a week to dig up shi 


getting 


aslee pont 


enough to transport the New York Police Department 
tell you, Matt, when I’m gone you'll have to have 
thing for that grandson of mine to do or he'll 
into one of these idle-rich 
dudes. 


som 
grow up 


ne’er-do-well, two-for-a-quarter 
You bet I’ve been doing a deal of thinking lately 
We can’t send that boy to co 


: . ; 
spoil him before he s twenty-five 


i" 


lege, and 
We’ 
run that young man through hig! 

he'll be 


and we'll take that 


t 


school: just t th 


about lat time 
gin to get snobbis! 
out of him 


cadet on one our 


by sending him to sea as a 


We’ 


wha 


own ships 


teach him der racy —that’s t 


Wher 


s forebears 


we'll teach hi he’s twenty-one 


Good Lord! 


of you two young fellows running my I 


be a skipper like 


ily about forty 


and you’ 
To think 
. . 

slue Star 


SIX. 


ships—and not eno igh ships to kee p you busy ! 
Pre ' 
Haskins, my dear DOYS what's 
Mr. Haskins, the 
“T wanted t 
Didn't 
And he started to retir 
“Finish with Skinner, Has} 
here with Matt and me for 
“I just wanted to kr 


posterous! I can’t consider 


secretary, 
Mr. Sk 


Know yi 


Oo set 


wait 


cablegrams to Captair 
charged to ger 
account, or to the 
“It seems to me 
Landry, Haskins,”’ 
business and it isn’ 
office to cable him 
“Here! What's 
Cappy interrupted 
“When Captair 
accompany him 
“Lucky rascal! He 
*“ And he’s still expe 
“Naturally,” Mr. Ha 
for news; and ever s 
us every other da 
the baby has beer 
“A very pardonab 
‘Unfortunately 
demurrage and 
cabling to Lan 
I imagine the 
for news “ 
“Of course! 
for humar 
““T thought we would 


It’s } 


nature 


but after it became a 

to pay for his fancies 
**He should,”’ Mr. Skinner 

cablegrams to Landry.” 
“Nothing doing! 


expense 


Dang yo 
you of that nabit ¢ 
quite 

‘I'm | 
Haskins declared 
from Callao and 
months old, at | 
news.” 


about 


“Let’s see 


ryo parent 


ndred 
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He Hove To and Informed Captain Michael J. Murphy That He Had Just Fifteen Minutes in Which to Save the Shin's Cempany 


ved by the exercise of the ingenuity and efficiency \ 


e a right to expect ol 


‘ y as you do.” 
Mr. Haskins wit! 
t of the Blue St 


Well,” } le 
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laug torpedoes 


fascinated him; then they 
and one worthless individual stole ar 
whereupon all hands had a joyous hack at Cappy, 
when informed privately by his friend, Sam Daniels, fore- 
man of the outfit, that he was in bad company and being 
skinned alive, went uptown and bought some specially 
constructed dice, which he introduced brazenly into a crap 
game, thereby more than catching even. He was the last 
man in the world a gang of wicked cowboys would suspect 
of guile; all of them, quite foolishly, thought he had more 
money than brains 

Eventually, however, the Narcissus was loaded, Cappy 


And Matt 
later 


ol ( eported a 


V-14 submerg 


yt the 


ace out 


SUrTie IX We@KS 


esult that 
3, by his faithful port captain, 
Murphy, and his equally faithful 
cleared for Galveston 
the only 


accompanied 
interce} 
be the U.S. S 
The captain of the V-1 
heard of the Nar« issus 
t 


States had prevented | 


port engineer, 
the 


real 


aboard 


Reardon, 
And at Galveston began 
ticks had ever had. 


i ( appy The neutr 
To begin with, there was the task of superintending the im from hear 
tallation of the accommodations for the cargo of mules 
ses. Cappy was particularly interested in the ver 
ting system below decks) for he was fond of horses and 


had beer 
e a Dutch st 


chief mate 


when she cleared from Galveston. 


lookout for her, just t same, 


from New York, w 


touched at Copenhagen, 


resolved to deliver the eargo without the loss of a 
ngle animal. | Of no medjocre turn of mind mechanically, 
1e, assisted by Terry Reardon, made a few suggestions that 
the British veterinarvies in charge were very glad to accept. 
Che real enjoyment of the trip, however, Cappy found 
lown at the breaking corrals where the horses were detrain- 
ing. They were’all young and full of life, and fully ninety 
per cent of them had only been halter-broken. In the lot 
many an outlaw whose ancestors had run wild for gen 


nad 


moved into the owner’s suite, and his new-found friends 
bunked in a temporary deck house forward when they 
weren't busy below decks playing chambermaid to the cargo. 
And with Cappy’s motor cruiser swung in the cradle, ready 
for launching from the main deck aft, the Narcissus slipped 
out of Galveston and went snoring across the Gulf of Mexico, 
bound for Brest. 


Mike Murphy was not happy, however. He resented 


ovided he 


Cappy Ricks, who would persist in going below to inspect 
More th 


Was luck’ 


in Nevada; and as the delivery contract specified 


accepted must be broken, God save s big brute of a boat wou 


He remembe red } 


eration 


the cargo and in consequence smelled like a hostler. 
over, Michael was the port captain of the Blue Star Navi 
gation Company now and not the master of the ship; and 
the Narcissus wasn’t out of sight of land before Mike arly 
orral and the last to leave made the discovery that the boatswain of the ship was ab- mules for the 
he piped encouragemént to the lank, olutely inefficient, that the cook was wasteful, that the must 
ters who, a dozen times a day, risked life and limb at first officer was too talkative and the skipper too easy- f unpleasantne 
going p 
And these conditions, on a ship he had once commanded, the Nar: 
much I ne tk 


Ka 


horse to be 
o torpedoes ¢ 


mark!—as Terence Reardon remarked after seeing one 
passed as broken, following five minutes of furious pitching 
Cappy Ricks’ was one of the first at the 
Perched on the topmost rail, 
flat-bellied border 


that 
and under the cir » consider 


Clearly 
enemy 


On the 


1 
ind squealing 
not escape 
ss Of 


late because Pres 


rotesting tl 


e dollars a bust ‘ 
Murphy Reardon, who had ridden 
; and West India hurri 
such risks for 
idered Cappy Rick 
Cappy hung up w 
main boiler; 
in the Narcissus was carrying ten pounds of steam less thar 
Terence used to carry; and that there was something not 
quite right with the The 
Terence characterized to Mike Murphy as a gang of “ vaga 
and hinted darkly at sweeping changes when the 
Unce he went so 


and Terence 
irked Murphy exceedingly. Terence Reardon was it 
the same state of mind 
gated the engine room and found that his favorite monke 
rench had been lost; there 


the ash hoist was out of kilter; 


Sea typ! oot 


should 


mer take any Being port engineer, he investi 


’rivately they cor 


money. | 


before the 


were two leaky tubes in the 


lact, inasmuch a 
es for the yvaque ros 


mall priz his successor 


they could always induce 


hundred dollars ir 
bad one 
minutes and 


the limit 


Har for laying two 
each minute over condenser engine-room crew 


wo minute Also Cappy 

some ady bones,” 
put a dollar between each | ship should get back to the United States 
far as to state that he might have expected as much 


Narcissus to become 


ver dollars whenevet! 


» dollars there when the hor wher 
upon leaving the port engineer, he 


had given her to his old first assistant; 
} lf 


msetl, 


trained bucker 
roll considerably 


a couple ol 

bank before » had 
known a first assistant, barring h 

tine 

Rick 1 >yv y day 

shad i submersible \ 

Nar 


ame 


harged with the de 
British appy 
Before the last of the | 


ind hustled aboard the 


eft Galvestor 
at Zeebrugge 


ordinary 


the Narci i 
14 left her base 


her on 


for iidier, ( 
own fami 1orst 
to last an 


headed for that se 


ufficient 
and promptly 
information and belie 
a 


big and torpedoe 


MW eCK cruise 


Atlant 


the hunting would be good Ay 


horse wrangler by his first 1 
learned the intricacies of mat where 


alony $ 
Continued on Page 


ames of chance that flourish 
us un cooncan, and pang! e very great disgu I the 


CONSIDER INDIANA 


By Samuel G. Blythe 


overed wv 
ted 
emolhent tor 
Many li 

We he: 


and we find i 


expert at 


to the old stuff in our 
Long, long ago 
imagination decided tha 


t dead 


person anti 


me 


t 


campaign to hay 
ounced " I I ! all are cour 


tne? on! t sa 


good 
pivotal 


» por 
omethit Known a 


It gave the editor 


on and provided them with a cradle thoug! puriou 
pread \ 


put 


own reward -assi 


t Lhe origina! as-goes claim, 
Now that is 


boost. The real 
by time, and awarded because of performance, 


Ihe dea great many 
votal eventually, in polities a due entirely to the great 
ill be show: as-goes privileges have 

there can be more than one or reénforced 
by political persuasiveness. Truth, you know 


sense. When a political att: 
port of time and veracity it has al 


oO matter what local claim 
ts to pivoting all over 


for 


s is absurd, 1 
When an election ge has the su 
omes difficult, if not 


editors and 
that 
ial campaign, which is the trend 
here would this country be, I ask 
e and classify the trend? What would be 
National Comm 


, al d banne! 


aim bute 


it te 


impossible | the effect 

is immutable. 
Hence, 

forthcoming result at the polls, one naturally 

If one has a 

happening puts 


Western state ar 


and orators and ma 
nd analyze other important when one desires to get a slant, as we say, 


\W you, if we for the real pivotal state 
one 


has happened and what is 
nating finger on acertain Middle 


nal Committees and tteemer 
na certain Eastern state 


and campaign button 
attention from various 


the 


peaker 
round circle, and campaig concrete other parts of the 


ng 
1) Ol if it 


and “ 
becomes inconsequential 


Wherefore, consider Indiana! 
own sort of pivotal politics 


! Indiana is positively and potentially pivota 


and were not the trend i 
She toils incessantly 


The people would v her and he avens, Now 
aking and 
raising the cost of 


A whole heap of 


id munitions n 
suffrage 


generat! 


peerless pivot of the political phalanx— which is wl 
Indiana man told me Indiana is; and it seems to be true 
I don’t know how many years ago it at I 


established her pivotal perquisites and prowess 


war brides, and 
whicl 


and thus and so 
now in the papers every day wouldn't 


accidents 


ndiana persistently 
A gi 

Possibly Hendricks had something to do incitement ¢ 
Maybe it was population will 


+ t) 


was tl! 


od emaln 


when they had automobile 


od of obtaining publicity isn’t what it 
' There would be no way 


many, no doubt. 
with it, or Turpie, or Voorhees, or Mortor 
before their time. The fact is that Indiana was estab direction—-a 


posi lished as a pivot; and the further fact is that Indiana has tlemen wh« 
for a long j the years since t! 


be intolerable 


nducting a campaign of education. Imagine that! 
a pivot and we must have a trend have 


And 


yiven our pivot and our tre 1, ft maintained that interesting positior 
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They're Not Dancing This One 


i ! gratuiat i Sit » e] i ‘ ive l i 
nad ¢ i ‘ eM Hugh S making t! ty-tnree Marsha l ma Rile M i ( ( Re ‘ pe t M Hug 
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om ‘ eve nber thes i And hat do we ‘ t We e'] { » 1 Noe l | I i 
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Wi ere is Indiana, practica ompanying Mr. Hughe ed of high « e wa ‘ , ; 
und |} ' W etense of speaking | tue of h that | ‘ engaged. B ‘ Taft and | N 
ae I ‘ ¢ i atement that by ¢ eediess t a Ind l ina ha on Ly " ‘ f i 
timetnis ign! closed ! ichunpara ed scene May | julre aga ( ‘ e| ina Re i the ‘ ‘ ‘ wi 
é 4 ‘ ingeda, whe ve ge lown to I ma i ] i t ‘ e que SS4 su nha ‘ 
N nth | be found that not! They are ecun ar | i Des 
M Hug t t ot ‘ n ir ina tha erTse rhe re ‘ ] i ‘ | 
he ‘ itsoeve e possible exception of a dive | ere ‘ I ’ 
New Y ind I sha ( i elle nat Also, that employmer! ‘ #i ‘ ( 
M1V e@lse€ > i ‘ body else et People not far ‘ i Ind feos yw 
er e of the ¢ e te t sh. So will ever ire autho The " ‘ ‘ ‘ z " 
‘ I ina i i Ke t Cre ge Ade’s I ‘ { ike ‘ t | liana " ‘ y ‘ 
i | y i ladle i i I Not I i t ite ele ‘ 
<a lr i go the ther wa i ! i it if t erce ge | \ | Roo j 
Y ‘ e Indiana | N yuld the wt lt ea r i gue laf ‘ 
eve " t é y i ‘ ‘ eve Alwa ‘ ’ i el, aibe ! el | 
t got N ( é é me me tr the medlulr wf tres ‘ 
mething. It may be the grand piano or it may be or Howeve and I state thout Tear of successiu Politics an End to a Means om 
e doormat t it ymething Always the get for ontradictior i Indiania are We 






is & ‘ ade the better of esuk * 
eve t i et I ¢ iragement and é t ya ‘ Des j ! i i v if ‘ ) 
\ the ry r é 4 stant Results! ( ire t Indiana ! mM i 
! i x ta Always ¢ l4intain tne re is ol t I ina i 
ele ‘ be ge Always they come home All| ! ‘ f the ure ‘ ‘ ‘ t f ‘ 
I i ilwa hey keep the larder full of it N I t t ed ( x ‘ belle 
te ! ‘ eret diminishing the itside Su ) 
| I I t n to herself, Hence ‘ é \ 
) " i 
A Population of Politicians t t 
I " i 
Ppa the f egit g, Sa 1868, almost half a é mina ere \ af ere 
4 century ago. Who ran with Grant in that campaigr Indiana in a pe ent eceptive 
Colfax; and Colfax came from Indiana. Who got a section needing the ¢ irage t ft of int N 
Democratic electoral votes in 1872? Hendricks; and recognitior nourishnn i l it | ike el nel inal On N 
Hendricks was from Indiana. Who was the person who an admission would st Indiana politician as a é t e up for the next « 
ame th Tilden to the grips in 1876? Hendricks; still traitor wr, worse than that, a boob! No Indiana yj t e nevert t n there W 
from Indiana. Who in 1880 was the other half cf the ticket an 1s a boob tne bega Lig gi rN f 
headed by Hancock? William H. English, should you have Why, bacl 04 Roose Phe ‘ ' ' 
forgotter and Eng ved in Indiana Where was ‘ ‘ three t ! t f 
i x ate I Grover Cleveland se« ed in 1884? I Indiana { " lag ( i I l 
Ind i; and his name was Hendricks. To what | " f the N: al ( : ting the sedate é 
‘ the Rey ans turn in 1888? To Indiana progress of Mr. | W y Tom Tag é f é 
erest ] ind the ime of the presidentia ar ate gart, of Ir I 4 iracte n I \ 
is Ber H St Likewise 892 estates r é \ st Be ‘ 
There were lapses in 1896 an 900, due entirely to De Lancey N W George Foster | gre , 
‘ ne € ! ot of the he | Ai te Debs held l t the t t nse A © 1 
the perquisites j ng he vt ere guilele re \ } 
e right bact those Indiana boys and they have Mr. Belmont ar ere the sign | ‘ r {M - 
emained in that position ever since— pivotal and procur practically speaking t very | tal grou Ninet indiana he 
g therefor. In 1904 Charles Warren Fairbanks ran wit! three thousand f Mr. Roosevelt was the figure lon ire ‘ te it n 
Roosevelt— Charles Warren Fairbanks, than whom there figure was bigger than that. He brought home the bacor So he n. S ‘ I 
no than-whomer Indianiar ubeit he moved in ata SO It goes The | llana $s never see a Lick There nat rugne 
late somewhat subsequent t nis natal one Recogniziz 4 she stands Indiana, the great pivotal state t Nor w W W 
e inevitability of it the Democrats put John W. Kern ot “If,” say the Democrats, imbued with the long- I 
he ticket with Bryan in 1908, thereby thinking to pivot exploited claim, * annot .car Ir ? A t 






lr natheirwa Hut not succeeding, as the event showed carry anything : Conciuded on Page 56 
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SUGGESTED SIMON 


A NEW YORK EVOLUTION 


N OCTOBER first, 


promoted to the 


1903, John Simon Simonton was 


position of salesman in the ladies 
tailored-suit department of 


econd 


Lowman & Company. 
On October 
al 


of the same year he acquired a small 


at pencil, given away as an advertisement, and began 
daily on his cuff. 


cribed on his 


o it 
6 


! The abbreviated notes he in 
incipient 


they were merely a detailed record of 


linen were not inspired by an 


literary ambition 
every suggestion made by a discerning customer 
When got that promotion into the seventh 


heaven of salesmanship, his wife settled back on herself as 


Simonton 


all justifiable ambitions were satisfied. The raise 


though 
put the within the range of middle-class 
ice, and it seemed to her that it would be flying in the 


of Providence 


couple 


to expect more of a counterjumping 


husband ra approaching middle She was a wise 


oman, Du 


age. 


pidly 
t 


not 


wise enough to know that a man with a 
John Simon Simonton had a 


idea never grows old 


dea and its Keynote was suggestions 


hunt suggestions day and night; he mere] 


tehfully for them to come to him, like a spider 
watching for , 
When a lady 


, bul Impossibdie; 


flies and quick to pounce k 
rhat’s a 


’s just off the | 


“ 1 ' ' 
said, iovely biouse 


missible sh ade 
note on his cuff 


ade a one-word At night, when he 


cribed that note in his book of suggestions, the singl 
ito a sentence, 


and 


rhere isa permissible 
) 


women will 


a poem 

well-bred have no 
he notebook attracted the atter 
of Mrs 


Simontor t not only attracted her attention 


osity, interfered with her theater plans 


oust ‘ cur 


ontinually on edge with the thought that her 


she had always looked upon as soft and 
unexpected core what one more kindly 
Simonton would 


but one Or 


called a backbone 


point 


1 have 


readily on every 


anything 


ts composition or the time it 


obdurate; nor 


could he be 


its cryptic sentences or purpose. 


went on thus for two years. The notebook grew 


eadil 370 did Simontor At the end of two 
he became, as a whole, 
They 

" 


could sell 


mad grown so much that 


to Lowman’s most tomers 


exciusive cu 


s name They knew, also, that he 


money, and at the same 


time 


i 
, than all other salesmen rolled 
1 woke as a more or less 


but not so Mrs 


to Simonton 
Beaming 
an absolute contradiction to her 
a widow 80 long that people thought 
1. Her fes were hard and set in 
had balked obstinately 

r whole igure was 
termed a bit rangy 


and 


there is nothing on earth quite so humanizing as marriage. 
She had shrewd black eyes with a sparkle in To 
those eyes Simonton was not a sudden revelation; he was 
a development. 

One afternoon Mrs. Beaming came to Lowman’s early, 
quite half an hour before the usual afternoon rush of cus- 
tomers, and found Simonton alone, his two assistants out 
to luncheon. She got him started on an exhibition of black 
chiffon blouses in severe lines; 
array of them was displayed, piled on the glass show case, 

he pinned it with her angular elbow and looked Simonton 


them 


and wh a businesslike 


in the eyes 

“How are the notes getting along?”’ she asked. 

“Eh!” said Simonton. “Beg pardon, ma’am?” 

“You know,” said Mrs. Beaming—‘“‘your collection of 
suggestions.” 

Simonton blushed. 

“Two books full,”’ he said, dropping his eyes as coyly as 
a débutante confessing to a diary. 
larger— much larger.”’ 

“How much have you saved?” the next 
fired by Mrs. Beaming. 

“Four thousand three hundred 
replied Simonton as promptly 

“How much do you need?” 

“Well,” said Simonton, his back suddenl; 
‘it all depends. If I’m content to open in the side Forties 
1 can begin on ten thousand; but if I want the Avenue 
Below Forty-second Street and or 


**One small one and one 
que sf 


and 
ly straightening, 


there you are again! 
the wrong side, cheap; on the right side, n 
Above Forty-second Street and or 


the right 
His eyes looked up, grew large, stared straight 
Beaming. 

“Fifty thousand dollars!” 

At those words, the first spoken thought of his mighty 
ambitions, Simonton’s flush grew deeper. Why | 
blurted them out? What his wife had not been able to 
worm from him in two years’ careful angling, this distan 
had yanked out of 
minutes as with a bent pin and a piece of string 
customer appeared in the middle distance. 
within him. 


had he 


customer acquaintance him 


His heart sank 
Mrs. Beaming pushed from her the heap of blouses 


“IT suggest,” “that 
you 


she said with a slight emphasis 
how is it you say it with salesmen? huck your job 
this afternoon and call on my lawyer to-morrow morning.” 
That 
suggestion which Simonton did not need to 
cuff to remember. 
that afternoon; he merely announced that he 


to take a few days off. 


She gave him the address and departed was one 
write on hi 
However, he did not resign his position 


was going 


The next morning found him in the office of an excee 

ingly youthful lawyer with exceedingly wide-open eyes. He 

gave the impression he had been born that way He put 

Simonton through the third degree wit! zest 

of a vivisectionist, but in the end lent hi 

sand dollars of Mrs. Beaming’s money at 
Simonton did not cavil for a moment over th 

No 


nave 


nterest. He was glad it was ten per cent 
been 


All 


would have been insult; five pe ent would 
t 


rit f 
enarity; 


but ten was a bulwark to his self-respe« 
documents signed and Mrs. Beaming’s certified che 


afely buttoned in close proximity to his heart 


fresh tune that 


beating an entirely 


a new youth—Simonton turned to leave 


Just as he laid his hand on the 
i V\ er spoke. 
* John 


Simon Simonton,” 


form before him ‘Sounds lik 
individuality! Pity 
Think of it 
you'd advertise yourself twice!” 


gripping the 


you weren’ 


Simon. ! Every time you wr 


Simonton, still doorkr 
tracks. 
‘There's a legal process for changir 
“What's your charge 
“Eh?” grunted the law yer, stared 


* But, 


It makes me feel like a s 


there?” he asked 


Sure!” he said. say~ don’ 


nat again. 
Simonton walked back into the room, 
is eyes. 


**Simon Simon!” he breathed. 


like to pay in advance.” 
rhe lawyer laughed, named an approximate 
waved away Simonton’s money 
I'm not worrying,” he said; 
find you can still use five thousand at ten ; 
me. I've got a bit of my own that’s beer 


‘and, wha 


on a real live wire 


October 2/, 1916 


By John Crowfoot 


ILLUSTRATED Br witt GREFE 


Already feeling like 


way to the headquarters of a certain rez 


after a short but ccessful engagemer 
vanguard of the offic taff he found 
the prin 


“You control the 


orner of the 


leases of the 
A venue 
he did and 


southwest 
The 
j 


dence; 


agent said 


whereupor 
full-grown battle, w! 
luncheon, and well int 
got what they wanted 
term lease on the entire fir l 
Simonton the right to occupy the said floor thr 
from date and thereafter for ten years with renewal. 
“Now,” said the agent with “" 
and wet it.” 
“One 


a weary 


moment, id Simontor 


options or 


looked it 
*By the 
e lott 
Simontor 
KNOW city D 
“The loft 


‘‘wWhy Don't You Make it “Admission by Card Only 


Suggested an Enthusiastic Young Thing 
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Knew everything ] erior htt t ig I | 1 g OF 
him seventeen things from the salesman’s point of view moment Ther her jaw snapped into act wa ne ol the 
about their arrangement. “What did you say, Jol i Sin standing, { ‘ 
d On the fourth day of his absence from his job at Lowmat I've left Lowman’s.” and lu is, | 
& Company’s, Simonton received a telephone call from Chucked your job! Left Lowman’'s! What é H arte ‘ 
} r. Would he please come round? The mear What are you going t | Who is there a ‘ ind " ‘ 
ad something of interest to tell him Lowman’'s? And if there was, who'd give you twelve yea M Sir ‘ 
: He presented himself so promptly and looked so meek standing with the firm? Head salesman ust ex 
} that the general manager changed his mind at the last you were! Have you been picki R ‘ ‘ 
i} moment and, instead of offering the best salesman Low bread and butter after all these year 
man’s had ever bred a bonus on the business he had done , I’m going to work for my self for a while said Sim 
the past year, he } d it to him on the 0 ton placidly. . 
ton smiled hapy general manager of “Work for yourself!"’ cried Mrs. Simonton. “ Work f 
itisfaction; he took it for a smile of gratit yourself! What about me? Couldn't you have consult 
The supposedly flattered salesman rned to his job | Do I exist, or dor \ 
If he had been offered a fair bonus on what he had done John Simor 
for the firm he should have felt forced to show his hand at mily 
once; but, as it was, he smiled and without a q wha 
] informed certain choice customers who had 
i him during his short absence, and said so—that he t will galvanize our ¢ 
ening for himself and told them when and wher: middle , as a whole or in its component parts 
He said it was a great secret and that he trusted them. He aspersion on it age es. To have doubt, ever ea 
aid he wanted to make it absolutely the most exclusive on the validity of her certificate of marriage was to M 
opening New York had ever seen Simonton the equivalent of “‘Woman, you are damned 
“Why don’t you make it nt i only body and soul!”’ She sank back in her chair and moans Ss é g er | i 
iggested an enthusiastic young thing Her eyes wandered about the room as though she would | l ed. It é ‘ ‘ 
Simonton’s cuff ‘ 
t shot out to meet cul ite 
his per ] t 17 t ‘ 
“T shal ma ar “1 1 
he said; and the f 
yours will be the ‘ 
first invitation B 
issued.” 
**Send me the t tre 
first dozen, please,” What’ll 1 
said the young t 
lady er M j 
She was a born } ‘ 
booster of | \ i & 
At theend of two ( | i 
months and three ‘ i'r ' F 
weeks Simonton 1 was a part 
drew down his pay Wer ' 
for the last time in dear ot wa 
his life and sud- corrected § 
denly resigned. He “You ed 
did not write a “ l 
letter about it; he i z b 
just stuck his head | or ilited 
into the general awyer and | 
n ager’ssanctum to go ahead 
and said e janit i 
“Say, I’ve quit!” K I 
For a moment lve ‘ ‘ 
the general mana- of | f he 
ger looked as if he anted 
had been hit with W he ye 
solid shot; then he ‘ i 
! sprang up from | the advert y 
| ’ ’ 
i , 
pape ‘ re 
it M 
’ " ' 
vrea } 
} t s vy , + : 
throughout was Surety This Ex+Saiesman, Turned Arbiter of Femate Fashions, Was a Lucky and a Happy Mant rt b 
! 
\ i see all I i f 1 ike a ong fare Vell Ol € { tal i ‘ t i i f 
drawing from the shelter of an a f i f gra l ee be hone 
ted at once to those highe p John,” she gulped gat! t gh watery « é 
ist Simont ‘ ireca that showed a glean the i affect e re I resig ] t 
to a mul on do S$; and t t I him but ! imo org ive ‘ ! 
t in the next da n ! g ! 
press. Simontor imped ir eat bor e weet ~ 
Simonton returned to his wife that « vening just as he Great Scott, Maria! Wha me er i LD) 
had returned to her for several hundred evenings on end you! How could I and 1 anything abou He time to eat 
Ever since she had made up her mind that the little mar I've simply changed 1 } e last t ‘ \ f 
had gone as far as Nature and circumstances intended him___ the order of the court ‘ve been M S t ! red ut su 4 rate 1 
t Simonton had settled down, which with a That's my name no é ent I irea » r t en eye r 











‘My dear,” said Simonton, “I’ve chucked my job.” papers. ‘ ! 


Mrs. Simonton’s sewing and her two plump hands The morning papers! uned M Sim H t He 





1 into her lap. Her eyes popped over the horizon crazy ‘ Conctuded on Page 3 
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lley of Flashing Spears 


read about it all in The Book of the Old 
ich is Tu Fu’s; of Ming Huang, greatest 
wise, strong, a marvelous 
player, the idol of his people; and you will read 
lai Chen of the Thousand Songs. You will 
the land grew and prospered; 
and fatted oxen and stout ponies trampled 
how the fruit trees flourished and the 
gardens with stars; 
th fish. The 


ing 
ang 


emperors 


inder nim, how 
piain 
dotted the how the rivers were 
suns rose golden and the moons 
and the people sang beneath the city walls. 
Ming Huang, the Son of Heaven, met Tai 
‘a rose aflame,” a T’ang poet calls her, 
rlikea 
ud 
hange- 
walled, they 
wether, oblivious 
j of im- 


and 
sedition 


liye eason 
rial pohty of 
without thegates. Drums 
ind bells rolled musically 
fr marble towers 


tne 


in the house boats on the 
river tragedies were played 
In 


the royal park jasmine 
flo--ers scented the 


and great epics recited 
alr. 
flamed scarlet 
the blue of 
water And beside them 
Li Po, the Wine Drinker, 
great among T’ang poets, 
ang 
eauty it 


Poj pit 


against the 


f their love and 


I oblique im- 
mortal 


And 


rimes 
all this time An 
, the swart, ambi- 

Cartar general, plotted fast and 
iccessfully lo Chang-an came sud- tt 
denly the news that ten thousand bat- p> 
t hariots were whipping over the he 
plain toward them, led by the Tartar 4 
traitor, intent on Ming Huang’s death 
Chey gathered about them the royal 
guard and fled southward in panic, 
the Tartar horde gaining with every 


mile 
Ihe 
at Ta 


eves 


guard grew sullen and looked 
Chen with bloodshot 
Chey stopped in their flight and 
the emperor's tent. 
tormily the leaders entered and storm 

they reproached Ming Huang. The 


hostile, 


gathered about 


empire lay wasted and war covered the 

A usurper claimed 
the Son of Heaven 
in revelry and love 


land like a cloud. 


the throne while 
time 
Not 
they flee; not one weapon would they 
T’ang until 


the Lute Girl had been sent out to die 


passed the 
making one step farther would 


draw for the Dynasty of 
It was for Ming Huang to choose between his millions of 
groaning people and Her of the Thousand Songs. 

! said Ming Huang. 


‘The young willows and the rushes renew with the year,” 


Go outside, Tai Chen 


ites Li Po in his old age; “the peach blooms open on the 
green parrots chatter in the branches. No 
ger lowering soldiery strike through the black clouds of war. 


Wealth 


ern wau ana 


« convent on the hill draws the western merchants. 
knowing Peace is here! 
and the rushes renew with the year; the 
ah! but the Little Beau 
(lOve who crept moaning down an alley of flashing spears! 
. the Drinker of Wine, has been dead these dozen 
, and nothing remains of him but the memory of 
his drinking bouts and his immortal songs. And Ming 
Huang, the great polo player and the Son of Heaven! 
Death has called his last game and his crown is as dust. 
lhe jade lute of Tai Chen of the Thousand Songs is silent 
the of death. But ever and again through 
the centuries their tragedy reappears, blossoms for an hour 


ad happine maim; 
* The young willow 


ch blooms open on the eastern wall 


centuries 


dim bowers 


of happiness, and dies in agony. 

Men are born agein, people say, and walk the earth with 
habiliments and features, doing the same deeds 
weak or purposeful characters. Empires are re- 
Another Rome has risen, and another Carthage, 
t be deleted; and out of the sea has sprung a 
vy Atlantis, lush and golden. And great events have their 
mts, too, like dead empires and dead men, though we see 


irre 


their 


mh mus 


nem me beside u 


a Cleopatra of the tenements may 


By DONN BYRNE 


ILLUSTRATED Br mM. LEONE 
reénact the ancient intrigue of the Nile. And the pale 
apothecary next door may work for science with the flame 
that sped through Roger Bacon's veins. Even so. 


I 


HE speaker’s voice ceased for an instant; and as he 


stood motionless on the edge of the platform, under the 
great incandescent street lamp, he suggested a dim crayon 

drawing—a tall, vibrant young man, with hair 
as blond as a woman’s, and a face that seemed 
ruggedly hewn out of rock, and black eyes 
that blazed with the 
opals. He was poised lightly or 


though he were about to spring into the clear 


inner fire of 


intense 


his feet, as 


air 

‘To every man the eartl 
continued —“‘the earth and 
It belongs to every mar 
well as to the rich mar 


well as to the poor!" 


Was given ne 
f.1) 
I i 


illness of it. 
to the poor man as 


to the rich man as 


The stillness after his voice ceased showed 
how intently the crowd was listening to him. 
They stood north and along West 
Street, in close, serried ranks. They flowed 
into the piers and side streets. The darkness 
of their bodies in the shadows suggested a 

strong tide rising, and their pale white 
faces above their massed bulk were like 
bubbles on a river. 

“To every man,” the speaker went 
on, “‘as much money as he can make, 
in honesty, by the use of his body and 
brains. 

“But, apart from this, the susten- 
ance of the earth isfor every man—crip- 

ple and athlete, 
rich and 
That isan inalien- 
able right.” 

Very calm, but 
very vibrant, like 


south 


poor. 


a note on a vio- 
mneello, his 
voice rang down 
the street It 
crept round cor 
ners into the al 
leyways and the 
docks. Itswung 
across the reach 
of river on the 
left of him It 
smote t 
bridges of the 
ships moored 
alongside. 


In Chang-an, 

the Tripte-~ 

Watied, They Dweit Together, 
Odlivious of Time and Season 


he 


“there has 

This 
And this year 
the price of bread has gone steadily up!” 

He swung round and faced the men on the 
platform behind him—a gaunt old clergyman, 
with his hands folded and his eyes lowered to the 
ground; a great official of a labor federation, of 
stocky workman type, but with the shrewdness 
of a big statesman in his face; a couple of minor 
labor leaders, with stamped In their 


“This year,”” the voice went on, 


been the biggest wheat crop in a decade 
year has been a year of prosperity 


sincerity 


BRACKER 


thinking eyes; 
dressed, a 
muscular crowd 


a group of public men and 
trifle uncomfortable 


vome! 


before 


“They have given reasons to acc 
. g 
men at the bottom of the deal 


reasons. False, lying reasons. And when they were ca 


ount for thi 


Shallow, inadequate 
igi 
in the wrong they have shrugged their s} 
roll of a drum 

and the 


thousands wit! 


g oulders, sayi 
cent or two doesn’t matter.” tones took on a 
emphasis, like the ‘It matters to y« 
men with the tired backs 
matters to the 
It matters to me 

He looked at the var guard of 
, 


longshoremen, stevedores, 


garmer 
They looked back at him with expectant ey 
gaping mouths 

“T have give 1 
bigger things than thi or 


was at stake 


on this I shall n 
. - 


were a quarter of a cent! Not 


ing of the smalle opper coin! 
His voice | ame suddenly mor 

A look of tenderness came 
““My people,” he said 

for you, and for three 


“fF, 

years | have sery 

have served well and honestly this city 

to strike I have got for you re | 

ments. There are no more bomb outrages 

ing with red flags through the city stree 
irresponsible attacks on men or property. Wher 
right | have fought for you. When you were wror 
chidden you 


He stood before them for a few moments 


All this has been done in peace anc 
powed a 
A little ripple of comment came from the crowd 
rumble, like the 


rolling of thunder 


roar of a muffled furnace 
It died away in | 

The speaker sudde nly 

His right arm shot out like a pist 
“Sharpen your 


waves. 
pene ils you re} 
And you 
t! Before 
bread for these men’s mouths to be juggled agair 
before I shall allow the fruits of God’s earth to be 
for revelry, for the debts of a profligate son, for 
gewgaw 
strong, to the homes of these men ir 
tear them from their pleasant firesides and from the arms 
their wives. And I shall crucify them to their 
A shudder passed along the « 
wavered down the streets and ebbed into the 
then immediately following it 
like the roar of a caged animal 
He was shaking and livid now 
a whisper; but it cut into ever 
and clean, like a knife: 
“And in three days I will do this thing 
I die!” 


what I shall say to my peopl 


your ears that you may hear 


I shall lead my people, f\ 


own do 
rowd about the 


imme 


His voice sat 


corner of the 1 


7 
SHOULD have been proud to know N 
father, if any portion of what I hear of him ! 
hear it along the piers of New York, where stevedores load 
and unload great liners under greet 
hear it on pilot boats, lurching and pitch 
Channel. 


Indians, and in forgotten groceries along the quays. A 


crackling lights. I 
Ambrose 
I hear it in queer tobacconists’ shops with faded 
great poet they tell me he was, and a man with a brai 
I discount this, for these people 
judges of meter and rime and no great critics of ment 
But of this I am sure—he was 
I can see him plainly before 
curly-headed mar 
ing black eyes 


keen as a razor 


a good man and a 


me—a tall, lean, | 


, With slight, irregular features and 


a twisted mouth, with a smile on 


and asong ‘ A wonderful singe he wa 
the blind piper of Eighty-thi 

me, “with a voice 
coax the birds from the tree 

would give the last penny in h 
you—the |} of corn!” A great 
Irish gentleman I judge him to have been, 
for all his grimy overalls 


SO Sweet 


to 1eart 
It is about men 
like this that legends grow, as they have 
grown about that laughing Jewish writer 
of the East Side—on whom be peace! 
And his mother, too, they 
there even after five-and-twenty 
the beautiful young Danish gir! 
who loved Connor Riordan and married 
m. And they will 
how, Connor Riordar 
killed by a falling derrick on Pier Thirtee 


remember 


years ! 


tell you with wistful 


miles wher Wa 


his wife Gloria crept into Calvary to dic 


on his grave 
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JSuddenty the Answer 
Came, High and 
Full and Clear “I Have Chosen, Father Matachi"** 
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man had expre is i- gave none, They, too, and a few others, had come hereto against poverty and disease, he 
up an agrarian conspiracy by see what metal was in him and what power. And the Delavan grow moist and swimmi 
leaders. They knew him asthe sight of them was a relief to Nils after a glance at John denly his heart went out to her 
Congress because he wanted Zabriskie Reid, tame cat and hired guest, and Richard He ended his lecture quick 
heard at utter the Payne Sct eren, who touted for tailors and wine merchants gether on the des He ga 
York Si 


y. calmeye. His glance 
“The land that does not take care of its children” —he and Sena 


God knows why: hz paused, and enunciated each word jlemnity ofa It caught the 
nan from a cire prophecy —‘“‘that land will surely die!” seat as a blow 


da red tie A figure caught his eye as it flashed about the room— his voice purr 


and ranti like a dema the figure of a woman, a demure, motionless woman, whose “Vou, t 


| and battered ears of a prize eyes seemed frightened. She seemed to sink into the mass 
eyes of one of Morgan’s bu of people about her, to be blotted out, to merge into her destitute d 
tead of that, here was a young man, lean, surroundings, as a chameleon fades against a wall. sincere as you 
trong Northern face, and eyes And suddenly, as he looked at her, he was struck witha __ sire to better 
and, instead of overalls, wear ense of shock to find how beautiful she was. Her pose, as His tones t 
2 - lar and mellowly she sat there with her hands on her lap, was that of a cour 
tead of mouthing blood and thun try girl modestly seated in a church; but when she raised 
neasured tones of a professor her eyes to look at him, as she did infrequently, he saw in 
them the suffering look of a dumb animal. Her face was 
ver, they each v {silently, and perfectly oval, like a face on a valentine, and her mouth 
tandard of Madeleine’s others. was pe , and her teeth and her nose and brow. 


ome for sut thes king thing about her as 
yut of the parency of her. Her skin was clear and had the 


suld remember for opacity of porcelain. Her eyes were amber-colored; they 


sed 1e seeming trans 


were nothing more than a liquid tint against the skin. 
went on emphati y, “that hair of her eyebrows and lashes seemed laid or 
ling you of are accounts of brown by a faint-pointed brush. Her hair was 
Poland. They obtain rightin russet shimmer. There was something fr 
thin four miles of this house. You about her. She was, it appeared to him, 
tenements and see things for your- iridescent liquid. She might have been a 
your automobiles.” ception of a supernatural creature homing i: 
eye swept the audience calmly not been for her belted, flaring gown, 
I and there on people of spec ial collar, like a priest’s stole, about her neck, : 
here was Mrs. Howard Van Zile in the © nish tall silk hat. These things—and the agor 
patrician woman, who wasexamining | her eyes, like the look in the eyes of a spanie 
vhat was in him. And Richard Ham- been kicked and kicked and kicked until its spiz 
p, a little dowdy, with cross-grained dumbly. 
He wanted suddenly to turn on her His glance stole toward her many times 
great grandfather had been no richer course of the lecture, until he was under th 
peaking about. A little farther her face as a patient might be charmed by a fl: 
ck leaned back fuming. She disk. His voice went on, strong and re 
ollect for a British charity and his subject in wide swathes of black and 


le opposition made her furious. his audience, impressing some, irrita 


ing olne 


aid she seemed to him, for all her spoke he suddenly identified the girl before him, and | about the 
And back of it all was Mrs. Mifflin Bent- heart jumped with pity. So this was the wife of De Courcy 
ching her hostess’ face—a swarthy, Delavan, the grass widow of that satanic rake who wasthe never answered. 


“The peop 


who had earned her right to sit in devil incarnate, if ever he walked up and down the world And the men 


by subsidizing a dozen pet hospitals. and to and fro in it will 


be about vo 


the Countess Flannigan, whose grand And, with a hot surge of resentment, Nils remembered wr walk by then 
immense fortune with the money the explosive story of that strange marriage. He remem-_ terrible thing 
in his saloon. bered how the multimillionaire, as savage as acriminalboy, of sleep. And hate 
nearly all of them of stern metal. crazed with money and seething with hatred of every ‘ The hostess stoox 
man, an implacable enemy and everybody, had married the daughter of a Long Island _ her lips. The look in 
all that, Nils admitted, a squatter; had brought her to New York to insult the Fift “TI beg your } 
statesman and afollower Avenue débutantes, flaunting her beauty in their fa and the words seen 
of highidealsfrom hisown And when he had done that he left her as dramatically as he a shot from : 
point of view And, no had married her, striking her viciously in the face in a |} 


| 
ess inimical, beside him at the opera, and fleeing away in his yacht to Cai: 
at Justice Thomas, a Port Said. He left her in possession of the great 
hriveled, caustic oid fig Madison Avenue and a sufficient bank account, bec: 
ure, With a gray face amused him to see a squatter’s daughter 
hewed into innumer mansion where his mother, a descendant 
ible lines, with color- prince, had reigned, and which his father, a t 
ess eyes and great man and great philanthropist, had planned to be tl 
pouchesunderthem; of his best friend’s daughter. 
a stern judge, Nils The women of New York had taken her 
knew, and no friend uncharitably be it said, for a rebuke to Delavan as out of hard and wiz 
of the people, but pity for herself. Here was that strange flotsam of awoman, tain pen from | 
an open two-handed _ beautiful as few women have been beautiful, patronized by a bellow of laught« 
fighter, who asked everybody, jeered at by servants, alone in the world, living rel f 
for no quarter and in a great mansion, and dying a slow, horrible, golden 
death—as horrible as the fate of Midasthe King! Here was 
Myrtle De Courcy Delavan, who had been Myrtle Squires! 
“T want to give you a few cases in 
point,”” he proceeded, “ with facts, date 
and amounts. I will tell you the case of 
the family of Gian Battista Repetti.” 
And as he wenton, with merciless de 


tail, into epic fight of } ! hildrer 


A Terrible and Ghastly Prisoner She Was, Without 
the Spirit te Watk Away Feartessty 










































e led sempstre ) ed her in marvelous gowns ared for, how et the 1d i ‘ 
ind on those slin Tee ere t shoes that sne v 1 have t at ‘ Nn is set b | ‘ ] 
ere glove been beautif et ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ ' ‘ ’ 
N in dared eak ft ner I affection, for a ere ‘ ed t ‘ 

! I De ( i Delava is as negligible as the ag t z ‘ id ‘ ‘ 

tt I he ry A he I 4 lan excuse au t rhe i t 4 ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
ma At Die and ghast ) er she a perbe the i " m 
mut the | eve { ya \é nd wa had aa tended ‘ ‘ P 

,a learie i it tre trengt ! wi to } the were a {t " ave ‘ et . 

nersell, had eithe I those thing ) irred to her ‘ nd as W r ‘ " whe yra 
As a drowning | n might grasp at a floating wir had bee t ‘ etera ‘ 

ne nad taker i N niorda tatior n the t t reser ‘ ‘ , la 

hope that he mething wi nh might help her ess in text ‘ i gy grand P 

the terrible la that might take er out of her and rthnana ‘ " } r amed 

self, as the phrase Wit I rst sh of excitement she ng rose Her teet lelig} . . 

! i known tor tour ea for e fou redib ng were e pea ‘ ere ‘ y 
t now with the bor leader to estigate the submerged ipidary,and her e garland y 
larters Aflame with a l Vhite hea um a isatior nad been tre | I'he Nere ‘ j g f 

N had sat with her in he mousine. ( lily he had taker t t wa eg the tou A y a : 

her throug! weatshops aiong iower B id ind showed me id ng ! e pa , 

her the g Ss pu ing the cKInNg eadit ind holding the r aaw hese and Avenue A i le 
ff beneath the needles witl irred ervous fingers tl g were the re ‘ a | , . at 

e the live exercises i! problem of the living ults of her mai equest, fo — i th 
1 her O} that f at the end of the are a matte f te to he ade 

t’s nothing!”’ he cor ented tte Just wl } he never tle oste at : ‘ 

wl nas tainted tron eTw t thought, as he neve leat the fee r ‘ ed 

e gasped ared tne a ng vard thought that the! } 1 be i 

teet! ears had bes ackle of { , 

er into laborers tenements at me me, and siow t pa ng vu and. t y . y 

insisted on her taking in every poor and tragic detail. He four decade and te he aft , 

spared her nothing. The n of the homes regarded that it seemed to he violet a g we ghting 

her with angry su t juieted their resentment sne had beer iving Va Ag and and 
thing in this ease and e ix le r 7 P 
“I'm not trying to make an « tion of you, Annic iry all her life feet st ecen ted w 

he told one of ther m as jealous of ir feelings as s thoug! tthe " ’ 
ourself are. But tl for the good of everybody. | i, and for da ivenue f the ea 

ut ’ Wi re i he thou t I ‘ le ‘ ‘ ‘ 

God Dik ou! wa ! t aa) j 1 tl they he id bee yreat ‘ 

( and Wa ! it ring * 4 yue Chere 
He Took Nhe t tne Eas side to where ne cl dren tragic ambe é ‘ " ttle ft f " | e feu 
armed like ar " it the peddlers’ pu arts, babblir inted | Pa t le | ittered along 

I quid Italia ind in siurred Slav and ngsong Y | wasathing he unde | ig | ‘ ‘ " he 

dish. He ticked off the names of the stre« nger tips tood, for he had see Kked a le tee e ke " ng 
“In summer, in t neighborhood ‘ i her 1 muchofita it W frig ily 

’ f 4 y T+ i+} , \ 
eve tain —_ na . pipet . oon ~ &6 » The Sun is Going Out, Nits! fhe Gasped wy . 

tree And eve i tenement i a W . la bile the Sun is Going Out \ ‘ z 

crépe knot on the door He was sort iddeniy he id ever mome \ ‘ ef ] ere er eye va 

told her that when he saw her eyes brimming with tears. times he vuld find irting uj it, ang ‘ tc ees seemed t d under he e held 
He showed her the gra) eaded, broker yomer vno irses on I tongue ne ‘ ewed the to ind a ha ‘ et i grote ie gest t i ‘ ‘ 
reep through the doors of office b lings when the da times he ild sit nding er it long ar ent And that hur ' 

VO S$ past to scrub the floors. He showed her little shop then subcor mu ‘ f icKg ind of the ag } ! eu ! t W 

Keepers who ing to their miniature stores, hgnting hope eve would ‘ é let tf the de ate j r “ ng 

and ymmerce swept past them, leaving lesima moving ! t S; tne iddady mou with it j He t 1 be ‘ and pped he j I 
and dry, as on a sand bar, with no hope of a ing under a eautif wed uppe e; the sweet egal ‘ e gusts 0 ea } ame t r 
to take them off again. And men he showed contour of her fa | ‘ ered i ew ‘ her te . ard-drive ike 4 
ite-jacketed scavengers crouched over gut sle wild 
ng, cursing -vedores at the piers the COT ' tere fe before r ‘ l ur ‘ ‘ r I ‘ 

pale, anemic clerks bolting their food at the lunch hou to t g wing women; and ' he é The é 

compe ied to steal I Keis worths in honor restaurants tr rst en A r t ‘ rt ‘ 1 \ ‘ 

It’s ghast !’’ she said It frightens me! one one, he Was appaile ste t 1 Me \ | eg k R 
pressed closer to | le, as though afraid these people But the other thing " the fear ‘ } 

might set upon and rend her cried to do somet r e the If i set ‘ me x t ‘ ‘ i 
He thought about her all the time now; and the more he things in the eyes ol a I et ‘ and He a 

thought about her, the less of her | inderstood. It wasa petted ar vothed it ‘ ] ‘ see t t? the ‘ , } t 

puzzle to him how she, who had been born in squalor and_ eyes of a man he yu » what ¢ al | : 

had lived in poverty until four short ears before, could be But before her. w! a y I iffere r te l've g t " ‘ N ‘ 
moved and frightened by the conditions she saw. How he me N ‘ ‘ N N N 
he was changed now—the squatter’s daughter! How she e! as all he 1 ‘ And he wht Oh, G Oh, G O 

had merged in luxur who had once known only rags and _ of the absente« i " hand ar é His gra ghtene 

tatters! Wealtl not unk: ntohi at Harvard and t ‘ é ‘ 

in New Y " ‘ weu friends And comfort andt 1 MY ila Centinued on Page 33 
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Til MODERN SAMEURITAUN 


‘eon ix low Charity Pays Its Way im Belgium ii. sc8S 





i " noe 


{ Antwery oak 4 ies —- _ = ers at Lille. They are usually referred 
the London offices ol the Com- a to as the nal Committee and the 
wr Relief in Belgium; and, seeing , ; "as Pounth Conmuittes, Bach. @ 



































eeing t a é 
f ip a he ‘ ership Ame " 
t ‘ it 1¢ atl ent € ( B t 
ind then exclaime the C. R. I 
, W ‘ 1 Ame ’ nage An S 
‘ F ! ( t b> M to Belg rhe 
ap bea tle rese f g desig 
é var map of Belgium, 1 e rtme at 
if } nce and the fa I ale é 
! i ) P| ce but int 
‘ ) ‘ ition of food d Effective Mr. Hoover 
r mé to revictual; and the y TSIDE of Belgium the C. R. B a 
( ccupatl life to-day of a large ( ser ilf mat tutior ind er 
wt Amer i recting the efforts | I ne i ige Du nea 
4 srr army of Belgian and Frenct sta ‘ e Al 
omrades and colleagues, is the ravitaill \ ussadors in | Be 
of Belgiun ind Northern France, | é Ame al M i i H 
ehind the German line In busine | Mr. Brand Whit k, A an M 
reference they all use this word ravitaille | Br ‘ ‘ ‘ ! 
exclusive And, though some of the it 
crime ins may not pronounce it with a raniza e Ar 
perfect Par in displacement of its last | 1d Page ‘ 
few letters, the flat American “‘ravity,’ t e ste ke 
t a strong accent on the first sy lable ! pila t 1¢ Ay i 
1 considerabie u tence on the last, Page met! i i ‘ 
is understood and appreciated by the ; ' e700, wee aa ’ ; ; for Mr. Herbert C. Hoover 
most Parisian of Frenchmen and the most one he Darang Tees Mr. Hoover ( nian and a1 
Brusselian of Belgian © ing engineer. He has a bu ess of 
shove all and through alt are the BW Eleanor Framkklim Egan  «'rmtsion st ovr the word. 1 
initials C. R. B Nobody ever speaks of VY Le had the key t London office 
the Commi on’’; nobody ever thinks pocke when Mr. Page ent to ! 
f giving the institution its full and mouthful title; but only do not receive remuneration for their services, but t has not been in the lock of | wn office do 
from one end of Europe to the other, and no doubt in the who, in a great number of cases, pay even their living and than a dozen times trom that day to this Mr. H 
ports and markets of the world, it is known as the C. R. B. — incidental expenses out of their own pockets, as well as the had been acting as cha in of the American Con tee 
salaries of their own secretaries. organized in L ] to he t ( is | iA 
How the Commission Works The main offices of the C. R. B. are in London, occupying in tourists who had bee 1U upse 
the greater part of the second floor of the London Walls crash of wa irio i Europe. And, w n 





— words committee and commission always suggest Building. There is a large purchasing and benevolent characteristic matter-of-factness, he dispatched this 
meetings, long and learned discussions, arguments and department in New York, at 71 Broadway; t 
counter-arguments, weighty questions to be put to a vote; control offices are at Rotterdam; the distribution-control for everything but essentials, which won for him a spe 









and, to the initiated, politics—invariably politics. But in headquarters are at Brussels; there are eleven provin distinction, only in t eye f } P 
this respect, as well as in every other, the Commission for offices in various locations in Belgium, six district offices in countrymen but in the eyes of everybody who witnessed 
Reiief in Belgium is in a class by itself. It has had just one Northern France, twothousand seven hundred and sevent verformance. It was just at the time when nearly all tl 





meeting in all the tw 





years of its existence. That was in five communal offices in Belgium, and one thousand eight Americans had been disposed of, and the American ¢ 
ty-second day of October, 1914, when hundredandeighty-twoin Northern France; while regiona mittee was nearing the end of its usefulness, that Am! 
Ent) 
it established its policy and got down to business, It has or milling-zone offices are wherever mills exist in Belgium  sador Page sent for him, and the sir 


Londen on the twer 









neither constitution nor by-laws; its rules and regulations that are large enough and sufficiently well-equipped to be Ambassador asked wa N vhat are we going 

are dictated by its chairman as reasons for rules and regu- operated. about the Belgiar 

lations arise; and it is just what it has become—the largest Added to all this there are volunteer purchasing agents Mr. Hoover is a curious kind of individual, if I ma 

business concern in the history of business, with anabsolute in the Argentine Republic, in China, in India, in nearly allowed a little of the kind of pe na nment that 

head who happens to be the right man in the right place. every state in the United States, in Canada, and every so parti arly and intensely dislike A British Cabinet 
It is unique, first, because the occasion for its existence where that the services of a purchasing agent may happen Minister said of } 

is unique, and everything unusual in its character is attrib- to be required. And there are some four thousan ) How is it te | e, W 








utable to the fine human emotions this occasion has brought lent subcommittees, representing practically the whol out apparent effort, to handle a situat r g more 
to prominence and expression throughout the world. Its ilized world, doing their work under the pr lire vr econcila ele nt r ) s 

iffairs are all conducted on the strictest business principles, of the London headquarters : 

ind it even “‘makes”’ vast sums of money— which I shall Belgian national codperation in Belgium is organized Nobody kr Ask any man in the organization w! 

endeavor Jater to explain; but its detailed direction is in under the name of the Comité National de Secours et d’Ali- he is giving up six months or a year two years of his life 

the hands of a number of American volunteers, who not mentation; while the French codperating body is known to the performance of unpaid, and what must sometime 








Throughout, the Children Get the Best of it, 


oN 


Which is Some Comfort 





C. R. B. could be founded and 
quite seemly for an American 
iY ative and American genius 


+ 


two elements ndispe nsable t< 











maintained; 


t 


oO deciare t 
‘ 


or iarge 


ne success 


taking. But for all Americans to refrain from suct 
liness would be to redeem our reputation fo 
not one jot, and to remain forever in ob 
connect T 
There were diplomatic difficulties to be o 
ince} or the Commis yn for Re ef , 
seemed to be altogether insurmountable 
nd are a source of endless worry and negot 
ild England permit anybody to ship f 
é t so a she reheve ne Wermal 
‘ their own resources that their obligat 
( an jx liat enta , 


Captain Lucey Finds Some Wheat 


‘Suegedsanabunare 














tations of Hague Conven- 


iumer- 





More Than Three 





uSSIOI 


s or no rights, 
million 


ess and rioting 


“fe 


} , i ernational law intr 
able; but Mr. Hoover introduced through all the dis« 
a monotone which recited and kept on reciting that, Hague 
{ iventions or no Hague Convent ght 
while a this argument was progress seven 
Belgians were rapidly approaching the reé 
wholesale horror stage f the 
worst famine the historv of 
the a There lid be! 
quest ibout Germany fee 
ing ther because Germar 
wot not; and Belgium 
within tw » weeks of being 

olutely empty of bread What 
were they going to do about it? 
Mr. Hoover negotiated the 
1914 Anglo-German “treaty,” 
which provided that the Bel 
giar hould be fed from over- 
seas, under neutral supervisio1 
and control, and the Germans 
should undertake to exempt all 
imported civilian food supplies 
from requisition. They had 
already commandeered every- 
thing in the country, including 
the great stores of wheat at 
Antwerp and such part of the 
1914 harvest as had not been 
destroyed in the broad sweep 
of the advancing armies. 
The C. R.B. did a great deal 
of business before it had its first 
and only meeti thesituatior 
in Belgium t such that 
immediate action was impera- 
Mr. Hoover at once called 
into service the men with whon 
ne had been assoc iated on the 
Ame in Committe and 
within seven Gays alter the pre 
l nary dij atic negotiations were disposed of 
temporary financial basis arranged, there was food 
iy into Belgium from Holland, and a cargo of wheat 
been purchased on the high seas, while a world-wide « 
appeal haa rece ed ch quick response from nearly every 
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Refugees 


Lines and Free Canteens 







































Leaving Antwerp 
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Continued on Page 85 
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REVERSE ENGLISH 


URPRISED! Say, 
the boys out here 
in the old league 

was knocked cold when 
Brennan won them two 
games for the Moguls in the world’s 
series this fall. Everyone knew the 
Moguls was lucky to win the flag in 
the National League and let it go at 
that, but when they rose up and 
took the big series from a stronger 
club, with Brennan pitching a shut- 
out in the last game, it was too much 
for the boys to figure. 

“He’s a great young pitcher,” 
they would say to me; “ but the best 
pitcher in the world couldn't go in 
an’ do what Brennan did 
condition. He was bad 
enough out here with our club last 
year, but what do you suppose he’s 
like up there in the big cities where he’s drawin’ down twice 


unless he 
kept in 





If he’s done anything with 
it’s a cinch they’re worse. It’s born in him an’ 
them kind.” 


uch dough as he was here? 


t change 





figured it from every angle but never even fouled 
There was one bet they overlooked 


the right 


KUPSS any 
man can charge his signs! 

I stood round and heard the guys dope out the series 
got palpitation of the brain. I happen to know the 
tory on Brennan, and I want to set these wise birds 
ight for once in their lives 


yood 


There was a reason, a mighty 
one, too, why Brennan was able to win them games, 
and | want to get it off my chest so I can breathe free and 
It may sound like a moral lesson, but it 
I leave the moral stuff to Billy 
I don’t want to horn in on his game. I’m justa 
ball player with some information that needs air. 

Mebbe never would have joined our club if 
things hadn't broken so tough season before last. We won 
the pennant, but I'll bet the doctors are still treating some 
of the fans for nervous trouble. We started out that spring 


easy once more 


‘ 


ain't meant for suct 


unday 


Brennar 


like we was going to ice the flag by July. The club was in 
great shape and the breaks rolled our way in bunches. 
Everyone on the club was banging the ball hard, and our 


fielders stole base hits like they was all descendants of 
By September we was so far in the lead that 
Then things began to happen. 
busted his right leg 
We might have stood this without 
rocking the boat, but our pitchers started going bad and 
and 
The trainer soaked Dad's arm 
n oi and hours at a time, but it was like 
trying to take the gnarl out of an oak tree. Jake Gowery, 


1esse James 


t looked like two leagues 


Hiank Gilman, our shortstop, 


liding into the plate 
ihen worse, Dad Sloan went to pieces overnight 
wasn’t worth a broken bat 


worked on it 


started Bill Schultz five times in two weeks, 
He never threw 
a called strike in any of them games, because every time he 


our manager 


ind five times Bill walked the game away. 


got the ball over, the batter would hit it to places our out- 


eiders had neve r been before ; sO Jake slipped Bill the blue 


tag and a letter of recommendation to a medicine show 
that was ooking for a wild man. 
We hit the greased trail going ninety miles an hour. 


Our season doesn’t close till the last of October, and by the 
econd week in that month we had slipped down to a three 
lead over the A three-game lead ain't to be 

but it looks 


piece of lunch-counter butter when you're slipping and the 


wun Seals. 


neered at in no league about as thick as a 


coming. A couple of soft series the last two 
while the Seals was playing the toughest birds in the 
eaguc us leaders was all that saved us. We took 
he old flag by a half a game when the Seals dropped their 
ast battle while we was beating the Oaks, three to one. 

I was glad when it was all over 
nasty you couldn't dress in the same clubhouse with "em. 
lake was like a madman most of the time, and he soon had 
the rest of us that way. I guess no team ever won a flag and 
felt than we did. Pennants sound well, 
well and look well, but they’re tough on the nerves. 
hat winter the club owner and Jake started sorting us 
t it ain’t a custom to break up a pennant-winning 
but we couldn't have won a flag in the Alaska league, 
Jake 
They was out after new 
nen to build up the weak spots, and there was more of them 
on our ball club than there is spots on a leopard. 

{ hit .296 that season and led all the third sackers in 
fielding, so I didn’t worry much about my job. But with 
a lot of the boys it was a different story. Dad Sloan was 
nis outright release; they shipped Ham Tober so 
the bushes that we ain't heard from him since; 
hey dragged Pete Conroy off second base and mailed him 


ther guys are 
week 


outside 


The men were getting so 


worse about it 


ea; 


Lean 





he way we was going the last six weeks of the season. 


new it, and so did the owner. 


ywiven 


far into 


ILLUSTRATED BY 


mM. L. 


to the Northwestern 
League with their re- 
gards. Jake studied 
his pitching staff fora 
week, and when he 
got through there was 
only old Dave Hauger 
and Slim Fraley left. 
You wouldn’t know 
the old place now! 
Then Jake started 
getting players from 
the big brush and 
signing up 
bushers from 
proteamsin Southern 
California. I picked 
up a paper one morn- 
ing and read 
Jake had signed a 
young pitcher by the 
name of Filbert Bren- 
nan. Rightaway I’m 
off that busher. I’ve 
stood for Claire, 
Franz, Harold and 











some 


semi- 


where 


Percy; but for Fil- 
bert no, no! Ilis 
folks admit he’s a nut 


tack that 
label on him. I met 
Jake on the street one 


when they 


day. He wasall smiles 
“We're gonna have some club next seasor ag 
“That 


says 


again. 
Jake, shaking hands and offering me a bum cigar. 
so?” I says. 

“Yep,” says Jake. “I gotta lot of good men comin’ from 
the East and I’ve picked up some promising kids round 
I got a letter from old Hank Spearman yesterday 
you remember Hank, the old Cub catcher? He’s been 
handlin’ this young fellow Brennan down in Phoenix, 
Arizona. He's had the kid under his wing for two years 
an’ he thinks he’s ready to step in an 
us. Then I got os 

“Yes, I know, Jake!” says I, interrupting him. “But 
what do you want with named Filbert? I ask 
you, did you ever hear of a player named Filbert that was 
any good? He might look like a ball player, an’ wear his 
clothes like one, but that would let him out. He wouldn't 
be no regular pitcher. There’s always somethin’ loose 
somewhere in them birds with funny names; they're just 


here. 


win some games for 


a fellow 


empties 

* Mebbe so,” 
a bum tip on this kid. 
him over I'll send 
Pullman 


admits Jake, ‘but Hank wouldn’ 


3 


If he’s got the goods we 
depot an’ let you 


hind 


you down to the 





watch the rs go by, 


untl you 
suit him.” 
“I couldn't do no worse than his folks 


* Mebbe 


That spring I went to the training camp a week ahead 


did, at that 


not,”’ says Jake as he left. 


of the regular squad. I had put on a lot of weight during 
the winter, and | wasn’t taking any chances on being fat 
and slow when the season started I'wo days after I go 
there the hotel bus drove up from the depot and unloaded 
a big fellow with one suitease for ballast. It was Filbert 


Brennan. 

His name may have been Filbert but he didn’t look it. 
Somehow I was expecting one of them skinny birds with 
English clothes and rubber collars that carry no fire insur- 
ance. He gave me the double cross there, be 
a big fellow both ways. 
I ain't much on judging ages, but I'd say that twenty- 
three would hit him about two feet fair, and he looked like 


ause he was 
He was dressed right and well. 


he might have something in his head besides the lining. |! 


put him down as a big good-natured kid; a b 
full of pep, but on the whole a fellow you'd like to have on 
the ball club. 

Before Jake was up the next morning the clerk came and 
pounded on his door. I roomed next to Jake and I went 
out in the hall to see what the fuss was about. 

“What's the trouble?” asks Jake, sticking his head out 
the door. 

““One of your men is layin’ out in the yard,” explained 
the clerk, all excited like he’d cleaned the sacks with a 
triple. 

Jake shut the door and hurried into his clothes. I was 
in the hall talking with the clerk when Jake came out and 


t restless and 


BLUMENTHAL 


Money to Throw Away Games on My Ciub" 


went downstairs and out into the yard. I 


By Clyde Ji. Bruckman nel te nang otter ce li 


right. He was rolled up in a pair of blankets 
Indian style—sleeping out under a palm tree 
“Can you beat that?” asks Jake, pushing 
Brennan with his foot. ‘‘What’s the idea?” 
Brennan ope ned his eyes and looked round 
He yawned and stretched lazil) 
‘Nothin’ wrong,” he said. “I’m used to 


sleepin’ outdoors, so I came out here. These 








hotels is too stuffy 


“That may be,” says Jake, “‘ but let me tell 


you somethin’: This is a ball club an’ not a 


circus. If you can’t sleep in a hotel like regu- 


‘ 
lar people, let me know an’ I'll get 


you a stall with the rest of the te 
stock. Besides, it ain’t safe for you 
out here; there’s squirrels in the 


trees over there 
rhere’s just one thing that keeps 
me from lettin’ you go right n« 


because Hank Spearman is a! 


yw an’ 


old friend of mine an’ your trial is a 


favor to him. You're lucky to get a 








our ciub,an you ca it 





nonsense Or pa ou 
get out. thesvoner the better 
got time to [ool with guys that shir 
or break tral "rules. Get me rig! 
I don’t mind ifa player has a beer 
later in the season when the 
train begins to tell on them, but 
pr ¥ tral i must u ) 
Get 1 gn no vecause I ai 


going lo hang it up agai 


That 


afternoon Brennan and 


“You Better Live Light From Now on 'Cause it Costs 








most g que ns 

“What do you think of Jake, jumpin’ on me like tha 
just 'cause I tipped over a few last night?”’ he asks 

‘Jake was right,”’ says I. “‘He knows how to get | 
men in shape. He don’ ire if you take a few beers alter 
a game in summer.” 

““Aw, beer! Say, we use that for chase down in 
country. We drink the straight stuff an’ then some more 
take the taste away. It keeps your nerves on edge. 

“Don’t worry about your nerves! There's plenty of 
hitters in this league that will keep your nerves so shar] 
they’ll cut your unifor: 

‘I guess you have pretty good times on the road, di 
you? Take in all the shows an’ have re well feeds. Gree 
I was in San Francisco once an’ I sure had some time 
Wait till I hit that old town agai: 

I had to laugh. That's the way with these kids breal : 
in. They think that ball playing is all gravy. The first fev 
trips are a novelty to them, but it soon wears off and be- 
comes aS monotonous to them as it Is to the old-timers that 
have been making the jumps for years 

It ain’t all bells an’ joy, kid,” I says. “‘There’s a 
of tough sleddir vetween here an’ the top Ther 
mornin’ practice ar "a mess of double-headers later ir 
season, when it s so hot you get Dieary-eyed tryin’ to se 
what's comin’ up to the plate If you want to get 
place in the game you can t hit the higt ghts! Youg i 
yo straight an’ keep on goin’ tha Vay or ou nd ‘ 
fellow that takin’ care of himself ittin’ i 
> ‘tt nh ( il " ise ther i 
‘ c ul il I Wwe t aA ‘ ! i \ ‘ l 
over, kid! 


By the time the regulars hit camp, Brennan and I wa 
good friends. He moved his stuff into my place and we 
I liked the kid. 
but you couldn't get sore at him because the way he pulle 
He could make a piano call hin 


became roomies. He had some queer way 


his stunts was a scream 


uncle in three different languages. He did all his playing 
by ear, and I'll say he had some ear. His big fault ! 
his restlessness. His mind would travel from t 





China and back while you winked your eye. He had done 
everything from riding the range to tracking outlaws in the 
Arizona hills. 

There was lots he didn’t know, but what he 
knew well. Put him in 
smartest kid pitchers that ever broke out of the stick 
He knew his trade from the seams on the bal! to the sigt 
I never knew Hank Spearman except | 


knew he 


a unie and you had one of 


on the fences. \ 
reputation, but if the old boy caught like he coaches he 
must’ve been a whale. Two years under Spearman’s caré 
had given Brennan a big-league education free of cl 
Along with a baseball noodle the kid packed a real fast 
ball and a good curve ball. His slow one wasn’t anything 
to cheer about, but there’s only one perfect man in the 


and he ain’t no right-hand pitcher. 





ue 





game 
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PICCADILLY JIM 


xm 
R. PETT andJimmy ily W Fell h Mr 
Mts By Pelham Grenville Wodehouse * 
4 way at Ninety-sixth tt 
Street and walked up the Drive. Jimmy, like everyone 
else who saw it for the first time, experienced a slight 
at the sight of the Pett mansion, but, rallying, Ann caught Jimmy’s eye 


that he was not disturbed by 


ILLUSTRATED BY MAY WILSON PRESTON “I’ve got it! I’ve been 

that I saw you before. It 

lowed his uncle up the flagged path to the front door 

‘Your aunt will be in the drawing-room, I guess,” 
iid Mr. Pett, opening the door with his key 


“Did you come over on the 
she said. “Surely not? We 
We should have met.” 

“Don’t call me Mr. Cro 
Jimmy. Your mother’ 


Jimmy was looking round him 
reciatively Mr. Pett’s house 
ght be an eyesore from wit! 
it, but inside it had had the 
skill of the best 
wr decorator in New York 
, man could be very happy 
house like this, if he didn’t 
e to poison fis days with 
rk,” said Jimm 
Mr. Pett looked alarmed 
Don’t go saying anything 
ke that to your aunt!” he 
irged ‘She thinks vou have 
me to settle down.” 
Solhave. I'm going to set 


tle down like a limpet. I hope 


meal 


uncons« 


th 


| shall be living in luxury on you ‘ ; 7 2 . oug 


two of hi 


twenty years from now Is this 
tables away 


+) > . 
e room irom 


Mr. Pett opened the drawing- 


room door A smal! hairv object 


You remember |} 


m a basket and stood 
middie of the 
us Aida, Mr 
Pomeranian Mr. Pett 
viding the animal coldly, for 
he disliked it, ushered Jimmy 
» the room 
Here's Jimmy Crocker, : 
Nesta.” ’ ‘ looked at his wat 


f 


limmy was aware of be getting back t 


a handsome woman of middle age, 
like his stepmother that for an instant his self-possession ' 

him and he stammered “Ogden's Case,"’ Said Mrs. Pett Cotdly, 
‘How how do you do?” “is in the Hands of Doctor Briginshaw, in Whom We Have Every Confidence"’ go al 
fis demeanor made a favorable impression on Mrs. pressed here.” 
She took it. for the decent confusion of remorse. for. We talked it over in Uncle Pete's office and arrived at ‘Why not phone to the 


no conclusion seemed to Jimmy and Ann that 


Ver urprised when your uncle telephoned me,” 
rd not the slightest idea that you were “Can't you think of anything?” said Mr. Pett thing on purpose Which hot 
am very glad to see you.” “T looked right through the telephone classified directory “No, I yO ther 

the other day cP ‘s 
vi cousin Ogden.” “The other day? But you only landed this morning.” 
limmy da fat boy lying on a settee. He had “Il mean this morning. When I was looking up you 
t risen on Jimmy’s entrance, and he did not rise now. address so that I could go and see you,” said Jimmy glibly. For a moment aft 
Hie did not even lower the book he was reading “It seems a long time ago. I think the sight of all those and relieved. Everything had gone 
Hello,” he said fellows in your office has aged me. I think the best plan shock ran through her whole syst 
Jimmy crossed over to the settee and looked down on would be for me to settle down here and learn howto bean She spoke excitedly, in a lowered 
in He had got over his momentary embarrassment, and, electrical engineer or something by mail. I was reading an Ann: 
usual with him, the reaction led to a fatal breeziness. advertisement in a magazine as we came up on the subway. ““Ann, did you not 
prodded Ogden in his well-covered ribs, producing a I see they guarantee to teach you anything, from sheet- thing?” 


had gt 


) of protest from that astounded youth metal working to poultry raising. The thing began: ‘You Ann master 
So this is Ogden! Well, well, well! You don’t grow are standing still because you lack training.’ It seemed “Whatever 


Ogden, but you do grow out. What are you-a perfect to me to apply to my case exactly I had better drop * About 


xty-six? them a line to-night asking for a few simple facts abou Crocker 
The favorable impre n which Mrs. Pett had formed of — chickens.” Ant 
nephew waned Whatever comment Mrs. Pett might have made on thi “Who 
he was shocked by this disrespectful attitude toward uggestion was checked, by the entrance of Ann From tand.’ 


the hild she worshiped the window of her room Ann had observed the arrival of Ann t 


Please do net disturb Ogden, James,” she said stiffly. Jimmy and her uncle, and now, having allowed sufficier produced any 


He is not feeling very well to-day. His stomach is weak.’ time to elapse for the former to make Mrs. Pett's acquaint unlike a laug 


Been eating tod much?” said Jimmy cheerfully. “I ance, she came down to see how things were going “What put that 


1s just the same at his age. What he wants is half rations She was well satistied with what she saw A slight ain heis Jimmy Cro it’s rather 
ind pienty of exercise.” which she perceived in the atmosphere she attributed it? How could anybody except Jimmy ¢ 
Say!” protested Ogden embarrassment natural to the situation you were anxious to get Jimmy Cro 
Just look at this,"’ proceeded Jimmy, grasping a hand- She looked at Jimmy inquiringly. Mrs. Pett had n didn’t tell anyone, did you 
of superfluous tissue round the boy's ribs. “‘All that informed her of Mr. Pett’s telephone call, so Jimmy, she rhis reasoning shook Mrs. Pett a 
ught to come off. I'll tell you what I'll do: I'll buy a realized, had to be explained to her. She waited for some not intend to abandon a perfectly good 


t began to seem unreasonable 


pair of flannel trousers and a sweater and some sneakers, one to say something. because i 
and I'll take him for a run up Riverside Drive this evening. Mr. Pett undertook the introduction: 


Do him no end of good. And a good skipping-rope too. “Jimmy, this is my niece, Ann Chester. This is Jimmy “Who have?” 
g “The Secret Service peopie from other 


‘TI ey have their spies everywhere, 


othing like it. In a couple of weeks I'll have him as fit Crocker, Ann 
a Jimmy could not admire sufficiently the start of surprise Wisbeach was té 


isa era 
*“Ogden's case,” said Mrs. Pett coldly, “which is very which she gave. It was artistic and convincing I ought to suspect 
omplicated, is in the hands of Doctor Briginshaw, in “Jimmy Crocker!” might be made on 
hom we have ev confidence.” Mr. Pett was on the point of mentioning that this was “He was joking.’ 
lhere was a silence, the paralyzing effects of which Mr. not the first time Ann had met Jimmy, but refrained. “He was not 
Pett vainly tried to mitigate by shuffling his feet and cough- After all, that interview had happened five years ago. said that I ought to regard every 
g. Mrs. Pett spoke Jimmy had almost certainly forgotten all about it. There into the house as a possible crimin: 
“I hope that, now that you are here, James, you intend was no use in making him feel unnecessarily awkward. “Well, that guy's fresh enoug 
» settle down and work hard.” It was up to Ann. If she wanted to disinter the ancient the settee 
“Indubitably. Like a beaver,” said Jimmy, mindful of grievance let her. It was no business of his. Mrs. Pett started 
Mr. Pett's recent warning. “‘ The only trouble is that there “T thought you weren’t coming over!” said Ann “Ogden! I had forgotter 


eems to be al uncertainty as to what I am best fitted “T changed my mind.” uttered a cry of horror 
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i" anew trai of ur oug! « Why tl is man ! a’ “ave ome : Of irsé : = . s<i i lea 1\ ! +N erst | “ { iT et . ‘ eal . . J 
to kidnap you! I never thought of that.” “IT never thought of that. That: es ital ‘ I ‘ | r ‘ \\ 
Ann felt it time to intervene. Mrs. Pett was hovering inch won't be late m hungry oO thing 
’ : : 
4 much too near the truth for comfort she sauntered to the “ it direct e had ed of 


“You mustn't imagine things, Aunt Nesta. I believe it behind her ran to her spiel one tak o aes 1, 























; t comes from writing the sort of stories you do. Surely ished Gownstalrs and out Riverside Driv l ‘ 
' t 18 impossible for this man to be ar mpostor How he reached the eet ! l rhe ‘ ‘ ‘ | ot { 
. would he dare take such a risk? Hem know that you toward I 1 ‘ 
Crocker to ask if her stepson was really u America.” xIV | 
It was a bold stroke, for it suggested a plan of action oe alte The appa \ l use 
hich, if followed, would mean ruin for her schemes, but @ startled hir He had be nking of Ar it he had ela ‘ ¥ ‘ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
Ann could not refrain from chancing it She wanted to not expected he » bound at hin Wu ng her arr sha \ yw tha es P : . | sa 
know whether her aunt had any intention of asking Mrs. What's the matter ‘ suired ‘ et lisappea | P ane ence on 
Crocker for information, or whether the feud was too bitter Ann pulled him toward a side street we 1; ine it we go t ‘ ise e be 
’ for her pride to allow her to communicate w th her sister “You mustn't go to the house Everything has gone wie he appea lw ‘ A > ‘ H 
any way. She breathed again as Mrs. Pett stiffened wrong.” on wend at ales Si pro erage eg re wore 
i I should not dream of cabling to Eugenia.” I have with your u e,anyway. We parted on the friend furthe vet nv aw the itler ™ 
ld not know that felt like that, would he? together to-morrow. He is going to tell them at the offic \ staal aan . seaies 
I see what you mea that Carnegie wants to see him.’ N ’ he ere 
Ah, there uu touch | onscience I was a tlhe < ed. Ga ya é f the ope i y 
I ca ot understand, t iy iid M Pett “wi tactile I'm afraid th Ogde It happened before ‘ ible itler . = 
po ‘ at he saw this came into the roor I ppose that 1 he tro r } fathe H 4 ‘ e there and w . . 
It has nothing to do with that said Ann im ent limi did t ‘ But ere he wa 
ce I sul St Why t It s much worse Aur Nesta is susplk is she is J ] eta lathe ui 
he imagined w ke Jimmy guessed that 1 aren't rea limmy Crocker discret Phe elder ( ; ‘ ; ‘ 
( rocker taiking r hes rea esen Great Sco !H trai ‘ ' ; 
Assistance came fror al inexpected quart now he i€ it ait ar om ee. ne t itle t ‘ ‘ ‘ ex 
‘I know the chap Uncle Pete eant aid Ogder knows uu. If he do t he w know t ‘ ‘ ‘ S ‘ ea , 
; ® rig! : , - ” é 
H Jimmy is Iran puzZzZk oft the ‘ ‘ Nf \ A here e wa " 
L« te tollow the ea Z \ ‘ 1m ‘ a t " i na eve | 
{ lar } a Of test Wi ( he think a i anno < 1 a6 ‘ ‘ } ‘ M ( . 
f honest and true unless her Dutler Knows hin There mu 
be hundreds of wort! eitizens whom he does not know He wave and chee \ 
Skinner arrived from Engla i few days ago Until Ah, S t ere ire! he sa bree M 
























d I suppose iiled on the } before mine. | e ove 
stopped. She had ‘ lowly and distinctly, é eCaronia. Isuy ‘ 
id be T ty that he had misunderstood ‘ t expe 0 Set iy 
‘ ‘ 
\ spasm seems 
? . 
™ 8 Mir. ( rweke face ‘ 
i ot m and sere! He 
i ‘ ea 
) ) act Ve wa rhe 
A not imagine things, ca you ea and i f 
Mrs. Pett smiled demure She He iled a respectf 
ooked nopetu at ect N “ 
ng f e, but Ann had said he He stepped ‘ ALLOW 
i them to ents ight 
You are perfect I aea Ant eye a ne } ‘ ! 
! 1 she said, whe t a lite it } ‘ t elic and 
} 
ire € eulog Wa ‘ t miratior x ed 
imed “No doubt Nave beer mm ‘ é A ‘ 
\ foclish to suspect tl y mat moved t 1 ‘ he 
But Lord Wisbeac rds natu gave expre . 
a acte re ng ( fact y ‘ 
| i mind Ke I ne t! € ‘ ack Ww ‘ ha 
W ild ne Lhe r %, ing ; ‘ 
yt ne i Wha \ 
Of rst Si 4 y 
She as fex R ‘ , —- , he 
It had bes tense while 1) ‘ | 
t had lasted it eve ng \ " y q 
aS all right nov é 
And fortunately,” said Mrs Torn 3 
Pe there is a W V ct ‘ lle oll« é 
it nd out! t ain if the t A ‘ 
ma reauy James Crocker ‘ " 
Ann became rigid aga ‘ 
' Away? What wa M f 
Wi lon't ] rere ie f r 
dear, that Skinner ha wl wre i] , e ‘ _ P 
( cker | yea x 4 — )o— On. ts Bs \ y 
Skinner N/\— ‘ i ‘ 
The ame inded fa ar, Dut ae: Quite ere em 
the stress of the 1 ment Anr “You're Quite Punctual. Lord Wisbeach, Here is an Old Friend of Yours, James Crocker"’ a Aunt Nesta 
ild not identify it eeting 
viy new butle He came ) f aignt from I igenia he ve ‘ arcelyv beleved tl! he had heard he ght the r iste — ‘ 
It was he who let u wher ‘ alled at her house ame . t e been | te [ ‘ he ‘ J 
Nobody could kn better than he whnetne his person ss had a t the f é M Pe ech } 
eall) James Crocker or ig Lo D> ‘ ( ‘ ‘ ‘ 
Ann felt as if she had struggled to the limit of her herseil | : ene 
endurance. She was not prepared to pe with this unex- el’ ¢ Aunt Ne e he D e recog ‘ Of e! ‘ ‘ 
pected biow she had not the engt! » rally inder it t t ! ake ty ‘ ¢ é r é | ’ 
Dully she perceived that her schemes must be dismissed her ¢ ed M ( é } ¢ e he , 
a fa ire before they had had a chance of success Her Unele Peter told mea } { He had a talk with the i | ‘ ‘ " 
accomplice must not return to the house to be exposed. n the hall and found that he wasa baseball enthusiast Rather ‘ e reuniot [ es a ‘ 
She saw that clearly e! iy! If he ime Dack he W lid Aw ! ( le ‘ fla ed t r ] ) ‘ ere ‘ () 
valk straight into a trap absurd that he fe ‘ ent ¥ e he “ ‘ ‘ ‘ 
She rose QuickKiy she mus arn! sne must er momer But st ge t rf ‘ er rf ese ‘ ‘ ‘ 
ept him before he é and he might arrive at any. a! mig! ' 














Pett wv ure whether she relieved or 
nted at this evidence that her suspicions had been 
ndation. On the relief may be said to 
“T have no doubt he was pleased to 


He must 


not was 


&S 


whoie, 





have been astonished 
meeting another old friend in a minute 
Mrs. Pett. 

been sinking 
d-de 


( vo,”” said 


into a chai This remark 


pped cent 


him 


ther 


nn 


PT) 





it clock 
coming to lunch.” 


Ann. ‘He 


Pett glanced ; the 


“Lord Wisbeach i 
‘Lord Wisbeach!” know 


cried doesn’t 


informed me in London that he was one of 


hkugenia 
riends, James 


our best f 
Ann looked helple Jimmy 
ling of not being able to cope with Fate’s 


sly at She was conscious 


al fee 
ng the strength to go on climbing over 
h Fate placed in her patt 
Jimmy, for his part, was cursing the ill fortune that had 
rd Wisheach He saw clearly 
needed or two more inti- 
immy Crocker to make Ann suspect his real 
fact that she had seen him with Bayliss in 
Paddington Station and had fallen into the error of sup- 
po ss to be his father had kept her from suspecting 
intil now, but this could not last forever. He remembered 
Lord Wisbeach well as a garrulous, irrepressible chatterer 
talk about old times to such an extent 
to cause Ann to realize the truth in the first five minutes. 
The de 
Lord Wisbeach,”” 4nnounced Mr. Crocker. 
I'm afraid I’m late, Mrs. Pett,”’ said his lordship. 
‘No Lord Wis h, here is an 


d tnend 


across his path 
recognition by 


at i my one 
mats of J 


tity The 


ng Bayi 


vho would probably 
or opened 


af 
al 





e quite punctual 
, dames Crocker 


your 
of vour 
here was an almost imperceptible pause. Then Jimmy 
tepped forward and held out his hand. 
Hello, W 
“H-hello, 


I'he 


unmistakable 


old man!” 


inzy 
Ji 


met 


In his lordship’s there was an expression 
relief, His 
which had turned a sickly white, flushed as the blood 
Jimmy, eying him curiously, 
What the man’s game might be 


of 


face, 


mingled with astonishment 


poured back into it was not 


urprised at his emotion. 


he could not say, but of one thing he was sure, which was 
that tl was not Lord Wisbeach, but someone he had 
never seen before 


Mr 


madam!” said Crocker 


ynorously from the doorway. 


Luncheon is served, 





xv 

T WAS not often that Ann found occasion to rejoice at the 
| presence in her une le’s house of the six whom 
Mrs. Pett had installed therein A 
i rule, she disliked them individually 

nd collectivel But to-day their 

npany was extraordinarily welcome 
toher. They might have their faults, 





t their presence tended to 








keep the conversation general and 
prevent its becoming a duologue be 
tween Lord Wisbeach and Jimmy on 
the ibject Of old times She was 
till feeling weak from the reaction 
consequent upon the slackening of the 
tension of her emotions on seeing 
Lord Wisbeach greet Jimmy as an old 
icquaintance 

She had never hoped that that bar 


surmounted. She had 


pictured Lord Wisbeach drawing bac 


et would he 














with a puzzled frown on his face and 
in astonished “ But this is not Jimn 
Crocker The strain had left her re 








heved but no mood f 


























in ror conversa 
tion, and she replied absently to the 
remar} of Howard Bemis, the poet, 
r at on her left She looked round 
the table. Willie Partridge was talking 
to Mrs. Pett about the difference be 
tween picric acid and trinitrotoluene, 
than which a pleasanter topic for 
t luncheon table could hardly be 
elected, and the voice of Clarence 
Re haw rose above all other compet 
g noises as he spoke of the functions 
of the trocnal pondee There wa 
othing outwardly to distinguish thi 
eal from any other which she had 





i‘ at house 
Phe o ly th ing that pre vented her 
relief being unmixed was the fact that 
he could see Lord Wisbeach casting 
furtive glances at Jimmy, who was 


eating with the quiet concentration of 


ifter days of 


boarding-house 


one Who, 


fare, finds himself in the presence of the masterpieces of 
a chef. In the past few days Jimmy had consumed too 
much hash to worry now about anything like a furtive 
glance. He had perceived Lord Wisbeach’s roving eye, 
and had no doubt that at the conclusion of the meal he 
would find occasion for a little chat. Meanwhile, however, 
his duty was toward his tissues and their restoratior 
He helped himself liberally from a dish which his father 
offered him 

He became aware that Mrs 

“| beg your pardon?” 

“Quite like old times,”’ said Mrs. Pett genially. Her 
suspicions had vanished completely since Lord Wisbeach’s 
recognition of the visitor, and remorse that she should 
have suspected him made her unwontedly amiable. “ Be 
“Tt must remind 


Pett was addressing him 


ing with Skinner again,”’ she explained. 
you of London.” 

Jimmy caught his father’s expressionless eye. 

“Skinner,” he said handsomely, ‘i 
cannot help but respect. His nature « 
like some beautiful flower.” 

The dish rocked in Mr. Crocker’s hand, but hi 
remained impassive. 


one 


aracter 


before one 


s a ch 
xpands 


face 


“There is no vice in Skinner,”’ proceeded Jimmy 
heart is the heart of a little child.” 

Mrs. Pett looked at this paragon of the virtues i 
a startled way. 








She had an uncomfortable feeling that she 
was being laughed at. 

“For many years Skinner has been a father to me,” 
said Jimmy. ‘Who ran to help me when I fell, And woul 
some pretty story tell, Or kiss the place to make it well? 
Skinner!” 


She began to dislike Jimmy agair 


For all her suspense, Ann could not help warming toward 


an accomplice who carried off an unnerving situation with 
such a flourish. She had always regarded herself with a 
fair degree of complace ncy as possessed of no mean stock 
of courage and resource, but she could not have spoken 





then without betraying her anxiety. She thought highly 
of Jimmy, but all the same she could not help wishing that 


he would not make himself quite Per 





SO conspit £0U 
haps—-the thought chilled her perhaps he was creating 
quite a new Jimmy Crocker, a character which would 
cause Skinner and Lord Wisbeach to doubt the evidence 
of their eyes and begin to suspect the truth. She wished 
she could warn him to simmer down, but the table was a 
large one and he and she were at opposite ends of it 

Jimmy, meanwhile, was thoroughly enjoyi himself 
He felt that he was being the little ray of sunshine about 
the home and making a good impressior He was com 


pletely happy. He liked the food, he liked seeing his 


father buttle, and he liked these amazing 
it appeared, fellow inmates with him of this highly 


de- 


freaks who were 


sirable residence. He wished that old Mr. Pett could have 
been present. He had conceived a great affection for Mr. 
Pett, and registered a mental resolve to lose no time in 
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habit 
He 
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ing 
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of 


was pli 


anow!l 


an? 


Mr. I 


to be his 


interrupted by a 
He looked up from 
Willie 


ng 
5 
ott 
é 


SU 


artr 


t 


open-moutl Willie, with gleaming eyes, was gazing a 
mali test tube w h he had produced from his po 
and placed beside his plat 
“T have enough in t test tube,” said Willie air 
blow half New York to bits.’ 
The silence was broken by a crash in the backgrour 
Mr. Crocker had dropped a chafing-dis 
“If I were to drop this little tube like that,”’ said W 
using the occurrence as a topical illustratior we 
be hers 
“Don’t drop it,” advised Jimn ‘Wha t? 
Partridgite! 
Mrs. Pett had en from the table tl ned f 
Willie, how yu bring t stuff here? What 
ou thinking ol 
Willie smiled a pa nizing sn 
‘There is not the ghtest danger, Aunt Nesta 
( not explode ¥ out I have beer i 
it about with me t ¥ 
He bestowed « he test ibe the OK a 1 pare 
might give! fa ect i Mrs. Pet a eassure 
“Go ‘ ad I 4 £ i e Put 
away ° 
“7 ha e! t ne t I t 
‘Cal our u e ul or a f mice 3 1 
‘Very we { Au Nes B ere 
aanger 
‘Don’t take t ‘ . iM Pe 
as ne rose Yo giit ( 
Ver ve 
Conve i r ‘ W ‘ ire lr 
presence of the test tu on it ‘ 
ae an fter the fa ; 
tian banque H ard Be 
t, edged a ercepti ‘ \ 
off he ! Present W ‘ ‘ He 
the test tubs his po é 
and left the i I 
‘No { he i ide nd 
disappea t I , 
be it 
W e re ‘ ace t 
but the spirit had f I e gathering Che 
of Clarence Re ‘ and H i Be 
spoke nor re ol ( l¢ I gar Lee Ma s 
modern literature M Pe ne ‘ 
Ann. The ger ite 
having lighted $ t ‘ ‘ 
I iW eu 
end | W isbeacl 


Gaping at Them From the Open Doorway, Wonderfully Respectable and 
Butlertike in Swatiow:Taiis, Stood His Father 


Continued on Page 81 
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N NOVEMBER of that year a bishop, thirteen presid 


f r } 


ing elders and [ou 


the principal Methodist Church of a town not twenty 


I ipal 
miles from Berton. This was the Annual Conference of 
the Methodist Episcopal Church South, 
a strictly military as well as Christian 





n, with the 


Methodist Dis 
ise as the Manual of Arms. 

l n the nature of ar 
alry and ir 


, where every soid 





pon to stand up 


character inspection, 





he had done for the I that year and 


how much money he had collected for 


the churct It is a good system, prob 





ably the best ever 














ligence of their expressions— strictly of 
the fisherman type of Jesus’ day I should 
say, or from the ranks of society out of 
which most privates are taken, with ar 
casional sleeked-u | or or pre 
siding elder ar g them, showing ata 
lecided disad tage these rows upor 

vs of dingy Methodist itinerants who 
ndicated s t the hardships 
through which they had passed, the 
lull Weariness OI a long struggle, a iittie 


vyorsted in the fight as common soldiers 








ILLUSTRATED 


BY 


WALTER H 





\ be, especia ‘ have fought 
he powers and prit alities of darkness 
for a whole year with a mutinous churcel 
rinstead ol ar i band to cheer 

o the fra 
hiied with mer tired, anx 
in rusty coats Is a somber 
ectacle. One misses the mitigating 
mstances of the flowers and feathers 
ipon women’s hats among the cropped 
heads and gray heads and the peeled 


n crowns of extremely bald head 


ne foreign note, a re 








imenand women seated far back In the 
frigid zone of the irct his mig be calle ‘ 
ess violel ju tion from the human script ne 
Methodist Church at Be ! It was capitalized at the 
end next the aisle by Charlotte and Tom Warren, and 
talicized at the other end by one Mary Thompson. San 
Parks, John Henry Lipton and Roger Peters occupied the 
pace between these two extremes Charlotte wore her 
aul a fu Die ! ed ve et rose with a black plume 
n ner hat ne Or ea grenadte genera i 
out to eat mebod sword act ¢ ees Iw t 
e Same t! ¥ i i vear, With! t ted Sa 
nnet tied under! nandr old tu ape nh had 
heen sca ved by moths round the edge | had my spe 
es adjusted so tha could poke my neck out, hold 1 
head high and thrust my chin well forward, which ha 
ivs been the angle of vision I need when it necessary 
eep my eve on the situation 
Rumors were abroad concert ng tne hurch at Berton, 
Vays a storm center by reputati nm the mnnference 


Wa) } | ) 

Charges had been preferred against Felix Wade by one of 
the stewards. The other stewards and many me mbers had 
sent in a written counter defense of the pastor. No one 
had ever heard of such a preacher in that cor ference. For 


was established beyond doubt that he had privatel 





contributed a large sum to the Red Cross work in the war 
zone. He had also maintained a hospital for typhoid-fever 
ases at the factory near Berton, where there was not even 


a Methodist 


tained this hospital by selling his very fine motor car. The 


mission to explain his activities. He main- 


inference was that he had private means, yet evidence 
showed that he had no means at all, that he had suf 





fered for the actual necessities of life because the church 
paid less than one-third of his salary 

We were in the very spotlight of publicity, stared at 
from every angle and corner of the 


recognized as members of this afflicted church, 


house, for we were 
some of us 
come to defend, others to accuse this erratic man who as 
pastor had served faithfully, but had refused to hold a 
revival for our famished souls, and had taken the general 
collections at the last minute, apparently under protest 

If a pastor gives satisfaction he may be trusted to attend 


the Annual Conference without so much as a lay delegate 








Frock Maybe for Years 














1s an iota subs But if three fou 
rooster stewards and a iple of elder fr 
show up trom his chu! at confere e, t 
there has been a row, a! they have chase ! 
dragging, to fight it toa sh beneath the ve 
bishop and the esence ol ull Ch t 
Pror i ‘ fers t i 
« . 
fi j 
He ig! 
ime / 
Happy 
Ws | 

“he ¢ r mn tT ed ea Llleiujal i 
all earthly sor ‘ St ‘ ke 
eve ure t ‘ yy expre ‘ 
with the naked eye s ‘ nese ‘ 
tired from the long mar of the year's go 
n their doleful way ist to be there for a fe 
to hope for a better appointment next yea 

The bishop read a selection from the S« 
Mount. This was aln De to us fri 
had heard Brother Wade prea from these 
often without doir h go 

Then we were led in praye not to Ose 
of Grace As I bent and wedged self dow 
pews with great difficult he spaces t 
designed to accommodate ar pulent-bodi 
could see us kneeling ir e dust of our own s} 
while the bishop had é ee up and one kne 
advance of us ke a ‘ f the hur 
the Lord with sonorous phras« I may be al 
may be a human democrat it I never liked 
“prince of the churct There are prince 
children of God. But the title has some 
Methodists of high degre« 

I do not know if it was because I was s j 
in that tight place was because I } 
feminine spite at me nose who exalt ther 
their knees— but | begar get mad with tha 


pe tm pt By Corre Harris 


EVERETT 


I Could See the Poor Little Faded Wife Whe Had Not Had a 


THE SATURDAY EVENING POST 


fl CIRCUIT IRIIDER*’S WIIDOV 





New Winter 















higher up. But if you come back ten years 


ater a good t 
tors, sitting in the front of the house, doing a lot of 
f business in the open, and carrying the 


conlerence 
administrative burdens of the church with great dig 


me one 


any of them will be elders and city pas- 


and patience 


I could see some of these heirs-apparent to promi- 
nent places working in and out, looking very honest 
For nothing is more 
onest or simple thar proclaiming to the whole world 


and simple, a 


indeed t hey are. 


what you seek while you are struggling to get it. I 


at there watching them, chuckling a little to myself 

e beautiful artlessness of these young preachers. 
I sympathized There are souls to save 
is as ripe in a rich church 
riper than, it is in a poorer circuit. 
And they wanted 
this very decent reason. 
them would start off down 
clipping, worldly pace, with his long, 
religious-looking black coat-tails flapping behind him 
in the Nov This meant he was the bearer 
of useful information to his elder or to some commit- 
One thing touched 
Not 
that they did not possess them, but the overcoat of 
a struggling Methodist itinerant is likely to be sadly 
the worse for wear, faded by the weather of long trips 
through the country, with the tail pockets invariably 
tretched out of shape by the things he brings home, 
gifts from generous members, such as a mess of spare- 


with them. 
everywhere. The harvest 
a and ever 
These men | id families to support. 
better appointments for 


e 
Now and then one of 


the street at a 
ember gale, 
sion at another church. 


tee In sé 


me 0 of them were without overcoats, 


many 


ribs tied up in dark-brown paper, or maybe a dozen 
nks of sausage carefully wrapped in a flour sack. 
Such a coat is no proper garment for the couriers of 
their superior officers, so they button their long-tailed 
preaching coats elegantly about them and try hard 
not to look cold in the bleak November weather. 

Others may say what they please about these anxious 
young ravens of the Lord’s ministry, but they have my full 
support and sympathy. It’s knowing how to caw and flap 
their wings which attracts the attention of those higher up 
in the branches of the church. If I were a young preacher 
I should pray to my Heavenly Father night and day to give 
faith of ravens, the harmlessness of a dove and the 
wisdom of seven serpents for dealing with my bishop and 
There is no doubt at all in my mind that the 
Lord would answer such a prayer if it was necessary for the 
good of the preacher's sick wife, say, or that he might have 
school for his children, 

Chere is probably no large gathering of men in the coun- 
try, from an undertakers’ convention to a bankers’ associa- 
tion, which transacts business with greater dispatch than 
the officers of a Methodist conference. They can have a 
the charter of some institution which 
belongs to the church, and get their own legal counsel free 
of charge by allowing their lawyer lay delegates to speak. 
Chey can get long reports from all the church boards, and 
from every pastor; take up fifteen collections; listen to 
place four hundred preachers, moving 
them back and forth over the state of Georgia and through 
all the districts until the presiding elders are calmed if not 
atisfied with the ones they get. They can examine from 
ten to twenty applicants for the ministry, ordain a dozen 
try two or three upon charges pre- 
them, and do it all in time to take the early 
morning train exactly one week from the day the confer 


me the 





his elders 


better 


uscussioOn over 


even sermons 


deacon ana elde rs 


ferred against 
ence meets 

As | looked down from the gallery upon that company of 
Many of them 
were the victims of secret complaints made by their people 


four hundred preachers, my heart ached, 
to their presiding elders. The young ones were so diffident, 
fearful that they should not be able to pass their trial 

atio that the report they must make of their 
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and last, but not least, 


work would be unsatisfactory; 
waiting in anguished suspense lest they should not get a 
better appointment another year, or fearing that they 


would lose the good one they had this present year. You 
may call it happy day, if you like, that fixes any man’s 
choice on the Methodist itinerancy as his life’s work, but 
my belief is that it is the parent of many sad days which 
no man could endure with the courage these men show, if 
the Lord was not his shepherd through the valleys and 
shadows of these ever lengthening circuits, as well as being 
with him beside the still waters in the green pastures. I've 
been in the church a long time, and | have not seen much 
still water and very few green pastures for a Methodist 
preacher. So, I say, my heart was with those dingy soldiers 
of the Faith down there on the conference floor, waiting 
with only the Lord knows what trepidation for their fate. 
There were self-seeking men among them, a few politi 
cians, one or two Judases; but the overwhelming majority 
of them were honest, faithful men, living more by the 
spirit than by the meager quarterage they received for 
their services, 

Something like half a million dollars of the church's 
funds passes through the hands of these four hundred 
preachers every year. No one watches them, no one can 
possibly check up their accounts. Yet I have never heard 
of one who was accused of stealing, though he might be 
reduced to selling his books to get food for his family. I 
doubt if this can be said of any other four hundred men 
gathered together haphazard, as these are, from every walk 
and condition of life. 

I could hear from where I sat an old presiding elder mak- 
ing a plea for a preacher in his district who was ill and could 
not come to conference. The bishop Was SUSPICIOUS for 
the good of the church, of course. 
brother— would he be able to take an appointment another 
year? The elder was for the preacher. He could not be 


How sick was the absent 
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sure he would be able to take work, but he earns 
advised that he should not be deprived of the chances 
He was like a tender friend who lets a palsied mar 
down through the roof, not to be cured but mere 
to be fed. 

There was another elder, 


Moab’s washpot, who had been our pastor at Bertor 


shaped very mucn like 
when he was young and slender. | remembered pir 
ning a red-flannel bandage under his chin and over 
the top of his head when he had mumps. He tool 








everything hard—his religion, his work, and the 
mumps nearly killed e was one of tl 

bishop’s many right h who had gone a 
far as he could in the hout one blemis 

upon his reputation, except that he would not lake 
anything off of anybody.”” He was known upon one 
occasion to preach With a gun at his feet in a tent 


meeting which he held on a mountain moonshine 
cuit when the distillers tried to run hin 

W e could Set 
prominent, prancing back and forth from one front 
side to the other front side of the pulpit He 
like a Thanksgiving turkey with a Roman nose 


another man, 


William, my husband, could never bear this mar 


though William was the most forbearing Christian | 
ever knew. He said he was built too close to the 


ground. It was a queer description and didn’t mea 
anything definite, but it fitted 

glove fits the hand E 
who had gained prominence somenow Dy talling, wit 
a great and right 
pointed to do 


largest churches with a mora! wedge that he’d driver 





verybody knew hin a mal 


“Ous Tuss, at 


His last fiasco was 0 8] one yur 


into the board of stewards, which is no place to use 
violent methods morally. So now he'd been kicked 
up into a connectional office, where if he did no goo 


he would do less harm 


It is remarkable how 
are sitting down with their backs to you, and } 


much alike all 


men look 





way of recognizing them by the length of their | 
I have always said are the most prominent properties the 








have. For a long time I could not distinguish Brother 
Wade from the other preachers seated below l wa TIT 
ning to wonder if he was sensible enough to sta yu le 
with the more progressive seekers of the churcl when | 
discovered him | nis upstanding cow i He was seated 
close against the wall, not too far rward and t ta 
enoug! back to give the impression Of being either sulky 
embarrassed. | could not see his face, but the cross-legged 
comfort with which he leaned in his corn mphed t 
repose of a detached listener and observer of what wa 
going on. The entire length of the benct tervened 
between him and the next preacher, who had apparent! 
quarantined himself against this man in the corne whose 
people had preferred charges against him, and who might 
be a he for all he knew 

This is one of the evils of a good but autocrat nur 
organization. The bishop and elders have power of life and 


death over these men, in that they can reduce any preacher 


to the ranks no matter how important a position he has 
held before, if he is suspected of disloyalty to the policies 
promulgated by the episcopacy, or if he shows too mucl 


sympathy with another recalcitrant brother. Some years 
ng elder of this cor f 





ago a promuine rence wrote a 


it presidi 
book. Thiswas not so bad, for mar y preachers do that on the 
sly, but they have the prudence never to publish their 
This elder made the mistake of doing that 
to read the book myself, but a good many people did, and 


it was said to have something in it 


about evolution whicl 


might be interpreted as a reflection upon the 
Eve accuracy of certain 
author was reduced, from his elder 
perhaps three thousand dollars, to a little one 


scriptures 


ptul rhe 








p with a salary ol 
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Stop! Look! Listen! 
W5 NOTICE increasingly one familiar sign of flush 
times 


namely, printed invitations to invest in the 
Often they 
are manufacturing enterprises in a line that has been 


shares of new, unknown, untried enterprises. 


Li otably profitable for some concerns of late. 

Be cautious! Do not invest in any enterprise simply on 
the strength of an advertisement, or of pamphlets, or of 
the statements of anybody who is not responsibly recom- 
Find out what 
appended to the advertisement stand for in the 
opinion of those capable of judging soundly. 

Remember that 


mended to you as 


the 


a person you can trust 
names 


tocks which are offered to the public 
through broadcast advertisements or through hired solici 
tors, and which 


vromise big returns, are almost always of 


the wildeat variety. 
Ask a banker or a responsible broker. If you do not 
know a banker or a responsible broker, and have any money 


‘ 


io invest, make the acquaintance of one. That is very easy 


nowadays, when the small investor is an object of distin- 


guished consideration in financial circles. Sometimes a 
person with but a small sum to place hesitates to approach 
You 
than put your money on a wildcat; 
ubbed. The “blue-sky” artist is get- 
Look out for him! 


an institution that is supposed to deal in large figures. 
had better be snubbed 
but you will not be sn 


ting more active, 


The Plutocratic Census 


W* ALREADY know—thanks to the Federal income 
‘YY tax—that some three hundred and fifty thousand in 
habitants of these United States possess incomes in excess 
of four thousand dollars a year, and so may be regarded as 


more or less swollen with riches, 
Hereafter, under the Federal inheritance tax, every estate 


whose gross value exceeds sixty thousand dollars must be 


reported to the internal revenue collector. Failure to report 
renders the executor or administrator liable toa heavy pen 
lty; and, as every decedent’s estate is a matter of public 
record in the Probate Court, it is not likely that the law 
will be extensively evaded 
We shall 


who 


oon know, therefore, what proportion of those 
die in a given year succeeded in accumulating as 
thousand dollars. The proportion will cer- 
small one. Considerably less than one per cent 
of the adult. population reports an income of four thousand 
and sixty-thousand-dollar fortunes are 
no more plentiful than four-thousand-dollar in 
The yur Federal income and 
tax laws make them valuable only as a census 
In contrast with the total wealth of the 
lutocracy, after all, is a meager band. 


Why Not Now? 


PROBABLY you No 

doubt you know what all the more popular city retail 
hops will be like two months hence. You will have to 
truggie for a place at the counter; and then you will prob- 
get the divided attention of a weary and distracted 


much as sixty 
tainly bea 
aoiars or more, 
probab 


high exemptions in 


know that Christmas is coming 


ably 


lerk who, very likely, has been taken on as an extra hand 
for the rush season and cannot tell you what you 


The 


want to 
know about the article you have in mind 
he crowded; likewise the street cars 


streets will 
Christmas shopping six weeks before Christmas 
pleasant adventure; a week before, it is a hard trial; 
before, it is a calamity. Usually it is mere laziness thé 
puts it off. 

In ten years there has been a marked change in Christmas 
hopping habits in cities, 
peals tothe public. Yet hundreds of thousands of employees 
1 city shops still look forward to Christmas Week pretty 


brought about by constant ap- 


much as the boys in the trenches await the order to « harge 


Among salespeople, delivery men and bookkeepers the 


rail of 

Like every other bad habit, once it is broken the 
wonders why he suffered from it so long 
shopping 
il near Christmas. 


What is the Moral? 


E HAVE indifferent crops, with the wheat yield only 

two-thirds that of last year, and the corn yield reduced 
by three or four hundred million bushels. We have a presi- 
dential campaign, which is traditionally unfavorable to 
Our greatest single business concern—the rail- 
road system —is rather glum over the eight-hour law, as to 
the ultimate effects of which it made many somber predic- 
tions. We have fifty billion dollars spent on the world war, 
and the customers who normally take three-quarters of our 
exports are doing their best to ruin one another. 

We have, also, a vigorous stock boom, predicated upon 
hopes that an era of still greater prosperity lies ahead of.u 
We have weightier augury of still higher prosperity in the 
state of the whole iron-and-steel trade, and of manufactures 
in general—with pretty nearly every plant that can turn 
out a vendible article working at capacity and choked with 
orders which will keep it busy for many months. 

And the proximate motive of this stock boom is nothing 
else than a belief that the war will continue indefinitely. 
For two years we were dubious about our war prosperity; 
we said it must end soon. | But the great flood of new war 
orders that set in this summer and shows no abatement at 


holiday onslaught still leaves a cyclonic t wrecked 
nerves 
ctim Do your 


Christmas now and you will never again wait 


business. 


The ticker says 
that Europe will go on with this destruction indefinite! 
and we shall get so rich out of it that all former eras of 
prosperity in this or any other nation’s history will become 
insignificant Nobody can say that the 
ticker argues incorrectly from the facts in hand. If there 
is any moral we should like to hear it. 


this writing seems to overbear caution. 


in comparison 


Trade and Diplomacy 
= FAR, our foreign trade has depended little upon diplo- 


macy. Under the modern liberal trade régime it has 
been the custom for one country to deal with all other 
countries substantially on the same terms; so we have been 
granted the “‘most-favored-nation”’ clause as a matter of 
course. 

But, as the National Foreign Trade Council points out, 
the post-bellum eeonomic program which Europe now 
proposes involves an end of this liberal régime. Already 
England is talking of abrogating all treaties which contain 
the most-favored-nation clause; so that every nation may 
be brought within the scope of a system of preferences and 
disabilities whose object is to promote the trade of the 
Allies at the expense of their present enemies 

In that situation obviously our trade would depend ir 
an entirely new way upon our skill in diplomatic negotia 
tion. Instead of merely fencing for a comparatively unim- 
portant open door in China, American diplomacy would 
have to fight for an open door in all Europe. 

American diplomacy is not particularly well equipped 
for that great task. The unfortunate clause 
tution that brings the Senate 


in the Consti 
into treaty making Is an 
obstacle. The practice of handing out diplomatic posts as 
a reward for party service, or as a compliment to some ad- 
mirable gentleman with no diplomatic training, is another. 

Whatever becomes of this economic program, our rela- 
tions with the rest of the world are bound to be increasingly 
important. It is high time for a keener public interest in 
the State Department, with unmistakable expressions of 
disapproval for anybody who regards it mostly as a roost 
for deserving Democrats or deserving Republicans, 


Herd Instincts 


HE idea that no man can live without drawing upon the 

labor of other men has long been familiar. Except pos- 
sibly under the rarest conditions of climate and natural 
surroundings, a man completely isolated from his fellows 
would soon perish. Robinson Crusoe was no exception, for 
he took with him to the island various products of the labor 
of other men. In an interesting book on herd instincts, 
W. Trotter suggests that man never has existed as a solitary 
individual, but always as a member of a herd; so his herd 
instincts are practically as fundamental as the instinct of 


self-preservation. Tl 
wilderness, and live as 
of any other human bei 


feel not as an in 


only medium 


he } 


spontaneous 

contents of his mir 
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ORD LOUIS LEWIS stepped into Sylvester's B R« | fall P Lord Lou , 
Chemist Shop to make a few purchases for his V © iim 4 ertwee tude ma 
toilet; and, finding the assistant who usually at ess W 
is wants engaged with another customer, he sat ILLUSTRATED BY GEORGE WRIGHT good mort 
Without ar y desire to overhear what was be ‘ ! ‘ ate ‘ 
mscious of the ensuing conversation. The ew < ‘ 
upper individual of early middle age, clear rs) Ay " 
K alikeinmovement and speech, was saying None ‘ ed | 
ve been a Dad Sallor that s why I want the ‘ 
ng that w put met ieep fort y twe ‘ l ed at se 
irs and W t! et id an effect aft ird I war r ere 
go off before I start i ike up in j t That S ‘ ast 
George’s Channel crossing is more tha in do wit! M 
I i Louis menta wondered t what pute the gentle | eted 
ma was ¢£ yt lreland that would eep him twe r 1 P ‘ 
hours at sea. He heard the assistant put his thought into ha ‘ What a 
eave 130 8 
going over ina little cargo boat,”” came \ r he al 
pause, which made Lord Louis instince- ef e,”” the 
man was lying and Vas in reality a é xed ft all t 
\ n of the drug habit aborate te ft 
early the assistant thought the same, for he tenta ‘ eu 
tive iggested some mild remedies f{ l dem o be 
hich the other prom] vaved aside Mr. ¥ 
‘Il know all about our bromides; they are no good l ita ‘ 
me I don’t want to be cor is even that the boat e ha ver ‘ 
! ng. How about veronal now?” There are er } 
lhe assistant admitted that veronal would have the | s Be ke 
desired result, but at the same time deprecated its use he same set 
I shan’t use it more than the once, and I don’t sup | ild imagine 
pose tha harm me mucl How many tablets shall irded M Y orke 
| have to take? Twelve hours, mind.” One cannot be 
The chemist gave the required information, which Aly ym the next 
the other carefully noted on the back of an envelope med n r 
rhis done, he threw a piece of silver on the counter and rner of the road ir 
pocketed the neatly wrapped-up and pink-stringed lit him as familiar in t 
tie parcel. As he was leaving, the chemist remarked approaching, he recog 
Are you crossing to-night, sir?”’ He received a e ve at the che 
nod by way of an answer, and continued: “* With lovely g himself on the a 
eather like this, you'd hardly want to take anything id beer irchased f 
It isn’t the weather,” came the reply. “It’s the the throes of sea t 
fernal jogging about that finds a man. G’morning.” And ‘ swerved the 
ne was gone site © nant ) ‘ 
W hile Lord Louis was making his purchases he remarked Lord Loui ppec 
A follower of De Quincey, do you think?” Your pard ‘ 
I don’t know what to make of him,” ied th t uu d ted at me as, 
He didn’t look like a drug fiend to me. But there lhe man started ps 
was something funny about him, all the same.” gly I 1 Lou 
A regular customer nquired Lord Louis. O} ‘ 
“No; I have never served him before. If your lordship friend—that He 
s at all interested in soa recommend a new cor was talking ! 
signment we have rece Paris.” Lord Louis hastene 
As a person who dis rest in soap is apt to be afflicte lividua 
misunderstood, Lord Lou a box from the new con- the impulse that had 
signment to his original list of requirements. o slender a pretext 
On leaving the shop he directed his footsteps toward the He dined out that « 
police station and asked that his card might be given a guest at tl } ‘ 
Inspector Wardle He was informed that Inspector Wardle ame rectior i 
was out, but that Subinspector Harris would be pleased t take a ky-a 
ee him wn into that gentleman’ lr irge are | 
tice to 4 ne , it ext 
The i yn whose duties ppresse engt! the Ne ha 
him wit! personal importance. He ne t ! OX & 
i not distinguished visitor, but . (luet \ rt i 
. Without a SJecond'’s Hesitation He Iprang Into the 
continued to transcribe details of a lost Pekingese into a Halt, Crying: “‘Mands Up! \ ‘ ‘ 
large register before him. This official attitude tended é 
ither to amuse than to annoy Lord Louis, who seated I have tle d t tha ir theor é I t e re} 
himself upon the narrow bench and waited to be addressed remarked Lord | i whin al ‘ Please \ ‘ j ise 
Presently the pen was laid aside, the entry blotted, and tell me whether have al é it may lead to the Lord iis shook | 
the eyes of the subinspector raised to the level of his own. recovery of my prope I ha never se 
‘Now, then,” said Harris, “‘what can I do for you?” But the subinspect ‘ t ‘ t 
“If the past week is any criterion,”’ replied Lord Louis answer three w f é 
lightly, “‘I am disposed to t < thet neither you nor “China is iunny stuff to trace e said n At this: it I 
ir confréres are able to do very much. More as a matter like g With ¢ came I ‘ ‘ 
of form than in a it of hope, | am paying my usual ‘ It é 
morning cali to inquire whether you have ascertained any- ~ i il i be f é le ‘ 4 ] 
thing further in regard to the set of Kang-he vases stole being g ¥ N ‘ 
from my house last Thursday night.” ent : e | 
Harris took Lord Louis’ card and examined it minutely; " e off ‘ I a LD 
then said And are you Lord Louis Lewis?” The nobl house i t \ “Wh ‘ I 
man inclined his head. ‘Il am not on the case myself,’ or shutters. Anyone have ‘ I i O 
pursued Harris, “but i heard about it. Set ofseven china broken in myself. I fa i int yourse L I y “ 
vases taken, wasn't it?” ucky they or y the ine \ ive the che ‘ 
** More or less commented Lord Louis To be strict y worse off if the 1 take ime ‘ l I It f 
accurate, it was a set of blue-and-white vases of the look at it e la H 
Kang-he Period; but the burglars succeeded in getting “T cannot share iT f vie | ey « 
uway with only five of the number. You will remember Louis dryly The f the é i have bee elivere 
the remaining tw n company with several pieces of small affair by mpal ‘ Kang-he ‘ g 
for flight, but were abandoned.” was valued collective at eight thousand pound l i 
Kided gravely “‘I'd be very sorry t av eight thousand pence f , ’ . | ye 
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It looks extremely handsome in its present position,” 
observed Lord Louis. ‘“‘Some whisky-and-soda in the 
ing room, Badger 
Some time later, when Mr. Yorke was putting on his 


overcoat, preparatory to leaving, seven of Lord Louis’ 


clocks simultaneously proclaimed the hour of midnight 
‘I cannot think,” said Mr. Yorke, “‘how you contrive 
to synchronize the chiming of your clocks so perfectly.” 
Lord Louis smiled and held up a forefinger. As he did so 
from the direction of the drawing-room came another chime 
“All save that one,” he said. “It is the Louis Seize; 
and, try as I will, I cannot regulate it to strike with the 


orl If it were not for the fact that it originally be 
lor yea to my ames ike sovereign and came tron the 

ileri I should be sorely tempted to get rid of it. Good 
night And, with a smiling farewell, he closed the front 
a ehind friend 


Before retiring Lord Louis wandered through the various 
rooms where the newly fitted burglar alarms had been 


placed. Satisfied that all was in order, he extinguished the 





I nt and wel Upstairs 


ral rule, Lord Louis Lewis was a man to whom 





eep came easily; but on this particular night the goddess 
passed hi bedside and left him wake 
ful and reatle Vainly he resorted to 
various accepted methods of wooing 
omnolence. Black sheep and white, 
beyond number, passed in a never- 
nding stream over his fancy-fraught 
le He repeated the multiplication 
to thirteen times thirteen. He 
recited long passages from Paradise 
t 


t all wit 


The easily explained noises and little 
inds of a house, which by day seem 
natural and good, began to 


assume strange villainie 


stopped 


amiss with the Louis Seize 
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Suddenly he became aware that it had not struck. There 
could be no doubt about that; his sensitive ear could 
hardly have failed to catch its insistent note. 
but that was impossible; he had wound it up, in 
company with the others, only the day before 
Then why? Why, also, had the William and Mary, 
a quarter of an hour before had sounded so close, 
so far away at the last chime 

No solution appearing to either of these 
Louis rose, put on his dressing gown and sli 


descended the stairs. 


+ 


He switched on the hall light. 


was closed. He had thought to fin 
properly latched and had possibly 


I 

left it a couple of hours earlier. The di 
i 
} 


fro, thus explaining how the sound had var 


loud and back again. But 
this was not the case. Lord 
Louis rubbed his nose ir 
perplexity and turned hi 
attention to the drawing 
room, to ascertain what was 





table with a resounding blow, which mercifully) 
expression of extreme violence He strode over to 


writing table and took from a drawer a small 
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The creaking of doors was 








detestable the dripping 








water in the cistern wa 








ominous. The hour 
quarters and halves were 
beaten out with melal ‘ 


choly exactitude and | 


varying keys by 





















ent locks, their unar 








mous message of time ever 


‘ osely followed by the 


tardy note of Louis Seize 





j the drawing-room 
‘T-t-t-ting!"’ they 
went; a pause then the 


ingle voice “Ting! 





“Confound that clo 
said Lord Louis when, at 
& quarter to two, it had 
expressed its opinion on the accuracy of the seven others 
‘I'll have the chime removed to-morrow 

From that point onward the late stroke of the Louis 
Seize became the besetting thought in his brain. He deter 
mined when two o'clock should strike he would put his 
fingers in his ears and so shut out its argumentative stat 
ment. He would wait until the old William and Mary 
grandfather, in the dining room, which had a longer peal 


and started the chorus, had struck, and then duck his head 






veneath the bedclothes and smother the other sound 


door of the dining room was closed, so he would have to 
listen attentively or he might well miss the notes of the 
Wiliiam and Mary, which carried but softly to his sleep 


ing chamber 


His thoughts began to wander as to the many and strange 


ights the old clock had seer Little children had grown 
into manhood or beautiful womanhood before its yellow 
lial; it had ticktacked the gold of their hair into strands 
of thinning ‘ Likely enough it had witnessed pretty 
apne pla quick thrust and clever parry; had been a 
listen at conspiracies and a confidant of secret love 
ffair \ wee nee it stood by, unresisting, while 


thieves carried off five of his beautiful set of Kang-he 


Mhis reflection brought his mind abruptly to the present 





What a pity the «k could not supply the information the 


dull-headed loca! police had failed to secure 


“Ding-dong! Ding-dong—ding-dong—ding-dong 





Lord Louis started How very near it sounded! Much 
nearer than at the last chime Yet he knew the dining 
room door to be shut. He had shut it himself 


Hie had forgotten to close his ears and only thought of 


vher ate o escape the Louis Seize “Ting!’ 


Whereupon he pulled the bedclothes over his head and 


was much annoyed. He lay like that for several minutes, 
in a state of childish irritability, before it occurred to hin 
to wonder why the William and Mary had sounded s« 
close Having formed no satisfactory conclusion he sat 
ip in bed to listen for the quarter past to chime After 
what seemed ages it came but this time the old, muffled 
te agalt Lord Louis was so perplexed that he made 
tempt to escape from the sound of the Louis Seize 





“I Want Something 


That Will Put Me to Sieep for Fully Twelve Hours" 


He pressed the electric switch on enterir 


gaze toward the mantelpiece, where the « 


the clock was standing there no longer. 


and, save for a pair of Sévres candlesticks of 1 
value, the mantelpiece was denuded. The 
head of Mercury, with his winged cap of chry 
little bronze mask of Medusa, which stood upon 
of lapis lazuli, had both disappeared. His eyes travel 
swiftiy to the Sheraton cabinet, in which he } 
ome of the most beautiful pieces of Eggshell 


ence To his horror, it was empty He hs 


Lord Louis’ mind worked quickly and 
the things must have been taken withir 
minutes. The Louis Seize had chimed at 


at a quarter past had been silent. Ther 


something else. At two o'clock the William 
sounded very loud. The burglar must h: 
dining room at that time — with the door oper 


recrossed the hall and laid his hand or 


dining-room door. Then he halted. The tho 


into his head that the burglar might still | 


not looked in wher trying the latch a moment 


was quite unarmed and it was obvious tl 


stolen the goods must still be in the house 


left by door or window the burglar ala 





claimed the fact 
Lord Louis drew a deep brea 





There was not asound. He switched on the 
1g Was apparently in order in that par 
facing the door. He turned to examine the si 


t 





as he did so he gave vent to a sharp exclamat 
the exquisite array of old Georgian silver 
to ornament its polished surface, not a 
mained; but there was worse to come, for t 
ing vases of the famous Kang- 


located on the Delft rack, ha 


vanished 
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the corks and the tor a tne phe nacetin bottle He re- the deaf and dun 
versed it and noticed that the gum had adhered but these persons have 
'¥, slight y to the object for which it had been intended, and to do with the 
had lost its glossins nly here and there. Hethentried There was little « 
to remove one of the w from the cork, but found it connect them with it 
and came off only after leaving a por- the presence of the 
na He took the phe acetin bottle the ha i 
. luced his penknife between the metal vague belief that 
with tt result that the wafer came they were sp 
ng of } 
o himself. ‘‘Evidently the one I found passed ther 
top and not a cork.” The mar 
‘ ew top to the light. It was remark as he lef 
we are all familiar—-a dull metal the chemist’s sud 
fair ir t t three threads to screw down to the dgeniv recurred t 
glass, and the name of the mpound it was destined to hin 
cover in rele! letter nthetop. The presence of this relief *“*It isn’t the 
lettering was the rea why the paper wafer did not adhere weather,”” he had 
Lord Louis realized tl fact at once He also realized said, in answer t 
tr the only piace where the gum Vv ild hold would be the a comment on the 
extreme tward s of these letters Consequently fineness of the da 
the wafer he had just detached would bear the word “Phe- “‘it’s the inferna 
nacetin”’ on its reverse ie in what might be called looking jogging about that 
glass writing. He made the experiment with a little hand finds a mar 
mirror, so arranging that the light from the lamp made the What gging 
gum shine every where except where the wafer had adhered nding 
Without much difficulty he was able to decipher the t 
Therewith he tried the same experiment with the 
had found. Here his difficulty was greater, as he put |} 
w the la e had the first case, and the and wrestied wit t 
n wa t rie e out, however, that it st i a man on ¢ 
began W é t W nite patience about? He rer 
he at t et i z t thie the etters and I le nute i 
eveal the i Ve one and against 
Lord Lou eaned ba nt hair and caressed | swiftly into the ha ind halted before In a Second He Knew 
nose He knew very well that no one in his household ever the chest which had been delivered at He Would be Dragged Back Into the House and Overpowered 
‘ 
t} 
ne 
I 
‘ 
\ 
{ 
' 
i] 


“You Must Forgive Me 
for Making an Entrance 
That May Lead You to 


Believe I am a Clown’ 
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hbutier at last succeeded 
‘ ide of the chest 
iis,  wewll r 





om in the 








before the window and a good 
There is little likelihood 
f nsciousne for several 
r eave him there wit 
{ be safer to hand him over 
e,1 rd?’ iggested Badger 
ma rT ect i later or bu 
| pref t eep him on the prem- 
tage f we are to get any 
t ‘ ne ooner we have 
r key the better.”’ 
t n arried tne inert 
e roo! licated and, placing 
ene f ead and a carafe of 
t eft hin to sleep off the 
effects of the drug. Lord Louis 
‘ the ha closed the lid of 
l tructed Badger to bring 
f tea at eight-thirty. A quarter 
er he ng in bed dream- 
un the even Kang he Vases, 
! imagination, to their ap- 
ice on the Delft rack 
ikfasted at nine-fifteen and ap 
be in excellent pirit 
e, Badger,” he said, “at what 
the railway delivery van collect 
ct?’ 
en half past ten and eleven, 
me the response 
te the chauffeur to drive at once 
er’s and fetch me a small cylinder 
ttle of sal volatile, and some 
elling salts. Also instruct the 
4 make up 1 parcel of appetiz 
ne ind to fill a vacuum flask 
oltes ] hall require all these 
en o’cloch 
ikfast finished, Lord Louis paid a 
e prisoner, whose condition was 
ye Satisfying himself on this 
turned downstairs and directed 
' the chest I'he two emptied 
hic th night before had con 
tre ir he locked with the 


He 


ted the 


en opened the lid and 


He w 


within 


1 pace as sO 
vhen Badger entered, bearing the 
f oxygen and his other require 
( took them and placed them 
imong the cushions in the interior 
Badger, unable to repress his 
isked hat wa his master’s pu 


rd wher 
© five 
Mhur 
irsd 
ul 
1 ‘ 
mnott 
otne | 
my po 
t igt 
rdshit 
hat ‘ 
! nt 
ur lor 
gz t 
n 
( irl 
nef 
eared 


iy 
r 
i ther 
d | 
rT ‘ 


* replied Le | 
I return I hope to bring 
that 
ile Lam gone 


pourne's 


ang-he Vase were 





yud ipstairs does not 
marg we have allotted 
ac ! four you will hand 
lice and request them to 

ble whereabouts 

ast 

is never th nking of get 
tt!’ he exclaimed 
entior was the reply 
lship!” cried the butler, 
ir head into the lion’s 
d 

he replied 

us practice are 

ind the particu 

n whose stature 

rtunit I mea 

t it m iord, si i Bac 

iship would consent 

, ia 

ed t at the cavit 

it the | tl nhgure ce 
reciate the st tory T 


feel your 


anembarras 





( rguments Ww prob 
e etficnc thann hooting 
idista bell was audible and 
ew return a moment later 
i incement that the rai 
U! loor and a plea that his 
oO We to alter his mind 
answer was to throw a leg 
le of the chest and settle down 
fore « g the lid he repeated 
tructi finishing up with 
31 ecasion f approaching 
na t of pessimism. You 
it the lid fastens on the inside, 
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and should I find my position intolerable I 
can end it at will <indly instruct the 
carter to fetch me away.”’ And, drawing in 
his head, he closed the lid and shot the bolts 

Badger watched the procession depart 
with as much solemnity as he would have 
bestowed if his master’s earthly remains 
were g to their final resting place. 

Lord Louis’ own thoughts followed some 
what the same line as his butler’s. From 
the moment when the two van men lifted 
him from the ground he could not refrain 
from imagining his mortal clay was being 
conveyed to the cemet« This thought, 
however, was mercifully dissipated by a 
comment from one of the men, who, prefac- 
ing his remark with a lurid adjective, called 
heaven to that the weight of his 
load was more than he actually cared to 
undertake. There was an unpleasant mo- 
ment when the chest was being hoisted into 
the cart. It would not have been so bad had 
they chosen to raise his head-end first. But 
the Fates decreed otherwise; and for a 
period that seemed interminable Lord Louis 
found himself in a position more suited to 
an acrobat than to a respected member of 
the aristocracy. 

When, at length, he recovered a horizor 
tal position he had ricked his neck somewhat 
severe ly He comforted himself with the 
reflection that a period of immunity awaited 
him, until such time as he should be d 
livered at the station cloakroom; but, to 
brace up his nerves, he determined to inhale 
a little from the smelling salts. The narrow 
space did not permit much freedom of move 
ment and he found he was quite unable to 
reach anything beyond the level of his knees. 
This was provoking, as he distinctly remem 
bered having placed the smelling salts below 
that line 

The cart was jogging along, with many 
bumps, at a slow rate of progress. This 
motion set Lord Louis’ brain at work devis- 
ing a scheme for becoming possessed of the 
bottle. Beneath the more ample portion of 
his frame was a large cushion. Lord Louis 
conceived that if he held this close to his 
body, and at the same time braced his head 
and his feet against the sides of the chest, 
he should be able to raise himself up and 
allow any loose articles to roll about with 
the motion of the van 

This scheme he put into operation and 
had the gratification of hearing the bottle 
running backward and forward on the bare 
boards. Unfortunately it showed an indis 
position to roll the right way, and it was not 
until he had irly exhausted himself by 
the exertion required that a lucky bump in 
the road sent it rolling in the required direc 
tion. Judging the moment ripe, de 
scended upon it with his full weight. But 
the shock of this descent was more than the 
frail glass bottle could withstand. Crack! 
it went, and a moment later the intensely 
powerful odor of ammonia filled Lord Louis’ 
ls 

The predicament was a nasty one, for, as 
he speedily realized, the air 
time become so saturated wit! as 
to asphyxiate itsinmate. Already he experi 
enced a choking sensation and a paralyzing 
a few moments he 





wourne' 








witness 








he 





nost! 





would in no 


the fumes 


stinging of the eyes. I: 


would have to open the lid or suffocate 
miserably, like a moth in a killing bottle 
As luck would have it, the van drew up at 





this moment, and the man on the tailboard 
alighted and er hou 

Lord Louis was gasping for breath when 
he heard him return and call upon his mate 
to lend a hand with a packing case. The 
driver, protesting slightly, climbed from the 
box and their footsteps were heard crunch- 
ing on the gravel of the path. 

In an instant he had drawn the bolts and 
lid. Regardless of the fragments 
of broken glass, he grabbed up the saturated 
sponge from the inside of the smelling bottle 


and hurled it 


Ise 





te red a 


raised the 


nto the street. Remembering 


his discomfiture when the chest was raised 
into the cart, he transposed his original 
position and lay down with his feet where 
his head had beer As he was lowering the 
lid he caught sight, through a hole in the side 
of the van cover, of the two men returning 
down the garden path, struggling with a 


hamper 


tne 


Accordingly he 
and lay still He felt the 
bump as the hamper was hoisted onto the 
yoard and the men climbed up beside it 

““Where'll yer ‘ave it, Jack?" one of the 
men demanded 

“Shove it on top of this ‘ere,” the other 
replied. “‘I got some boxes to collect from 
the Royal and’ll want a bit o’ room.” 

Won't it scratch the polish?” said the 

first speaker. “It’s got a ‘With Care’ label 
it 


of great weight 


shot bolts 
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“*Don't matter about that,” sai 
d; and an instant later he 
whack of the heavy hamper on the top of 
his resting place accomplices to hel; arry the 





on 





The sensation of being thus cut off fror freight? A arent There 
escape bore solemnly on Lord Louis’ min long inter ring wi not r 
It was one thing to shut oneself in a box save the sound of the mar f 
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from which one could retire at will, but ar treating, a inde p the lr 

other to know that there was a weight ediate great | € is [ I | 

unliftable material between oneself and Lou mind. There were n ther n 

freedom. He gathered wha mfort he  plices ar e man had gone to enlist la 

could from the reflection that sha i I ( 1ding 

pened ten minutes earlier he w ta I i fe ‘ : ess 

have perished from the nmonia fume easing by leaps and | He deter 

but the comfort was smal te it mined that as the mome to indulge 

weighed by the sense of depression. He fe ell a € gen, the ex irating 

like a child alone in a dark room and beset effects | é t 

by horrors. He longed to cry out beat ¢ x é is 

at the walls of his | t ir 

escape from the surr At the e ¢ ys fe 

This was claustrophobia, | f ‘ ‘ a é 

who were buried alive ha he t ‘ few! r iter.a , ed 

was suffering now en whose e! geste m- 
**“Come, come!” said L ei ging é elated t t is 

will never do. I must pull myself toget he to preve himself fr 

Perhaps a little coffee from the flask would  burstingintosong. So far as he ige 

brace me up.” he is carried up one flight of stair é 
The task of pouring out a 1ught o fu ea t time. and thers ted 

the metal cup from the top of the vacuur He he ! f mor ex 

flask presented so many difficulties that he yg f farewe om thes y 3 

partially forgot his fears. When eventua front door and the tste f burg 

he succeeded in achieving his object he returning 

found it was well-nigh impossible to dri I 1 n seeme n exce 

For one tl ing, the coffee was exceeding i is WV ae i 

hot, and for another, in the utter d: f fee me f 1 

he was unable to find his mouth. ° f He ached f r rt é 

result was to pour the major portion of the handle at the rT fte ta 

fluid down his collar, where its caloric actior f the g nd and droppe I 

temporarily deprived him of all other sense performance was repeate t 

of grievance. Lord Lou irmised ag 
After many tril ns the van arrived yg t ‘ e the « 

at the station and he was deposite 1, wit! it st isles J It 

much inconvenience, in the cloakr ire deal ate ‘ ‘ 
He knew it must be the cloakroor n mig ear me ‘ , ° 

account of the sound of ma twopence é 

rattling on a wooden counter, and of a mar ludg ‘ ake 

voice protesting that unless mebod ese | I ich 

ried up he should assuredly lose his tra the g to 
He was feeling easier in his mind, 1 his feet 

that the packing Cc: had been rer ved lhe r ele efors 

but to prevent a rey ion of the occurrence } y ed 

he tore a sheet from his note! ind seril \ forgive 

bled the words: “It is forbidden to pla ‘ ‘ eth 

heavy objects on this chest elieve | f ‘ 
There was a small crack next to one of ' e. | ' 

the hinges, through which he inserted t} ! i the restoratior f the five K 


legend. He had no sooner done so, howeve ise tole from r } 
than he became oppressed with doubt 











to whether it was not more ely to act For ace the mar , rel 
an incentive rather than a det¢ \ 
cordingly he withdrew the paper ver A What h? 
so as not to attract attentior | 1 Lou mile 

The care required for tt operat f [ Case 
forded some temporary mental relief ‘ \ 
om upied him until he became aware of a | ‘ 
voice, which he recognized as belonging t ‘ ‘ 
the former customer at the chemist le le ‘ 
manding whether a chest had been left f the 
him mie g gesture 

Realizing he was about to start ¢ t 
final stage of his journey, I iL : I ‘ ‘ f 
rose with a bound. He determined t I I } he re 
dulgeinasandwich to elebrate the occas I er ade certal 
He had but little trouble in finding the pac! 1 it rest with vou whether 
age, but at the first touch of it he felt t " 1 
the contents were somewhat rushed a i ( ‘ nat } ] ariving 
result of his movement 

By now he was const g j ( i] Lou 
again. The man who had e ve \ ‘ 
was organizing his bearers and ¢ ning would f ‘ 
them to exercise the greatest care Ma ] es, ther et 

This point Lord Louis noted with doubl I i Louis bowed 
satisfaction —first, on his own a int; ar Vi ell, Mr. Jone ‘ 
second, because it argued ar iffect ‘ i t t \ 





regard for his accomplice yeould = discovered friend last night 
feel so tenderly for a wellare 1 dete ed ell t 
would inevitably prove to t f . trifies ¥ « 
arguments that he, Lord Louis, proposed to  « : r, rather, t 





bring forth relative to your character: The 
While these ran? . 


tho 





ights were running } were a pers ol grea 

through his brain he was wrestling w ‘ courage ind the second, tl 
string encircling his luncheon. Unhappily possessed of ge fee gs a 
the excellent Badger had fastened it witha di tior 
knot that would have defied the ingenuit I'll trouble you t to he f 
of a seafaring man, even granted the use of Jone os ma é 
all his faculties. Lord Louis abandoned the _ tak« 
effort, satisfying himself by tearing awa Had 1 gre 
some of the paper and taking haphazard Lord Lou t 
bites at the contents It occurred to him have ser trie 
his maneuvers must have resembled those irne e ¢ 
of a baby making its first unaided effort to As to the 
partake of solids to the hilt f ide " 

They had been driving now, as he esti- the matter of s he ir 
mated, for about ten minutes; and, as he chest and the purchase of ver 
had not overheard any conversation, he the mental anxieties and physica 


argued that hisfriend, the burglar, wasalone ture such a indertaking 


and probably at the reins. The atmosphere irs. ( sequently I argue 
in his narrow cell was becoming fetid and = y | er as a hostage I } 
his heart gave a leap of joy when the cart regaining my property at the 


unexpectedly drew up. They had arrived Conctuded on Page 30 
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“T ,S8ut ed The Eternal Question— 


BS “What shall we have today?” 


For breakfast, for luncheon, for dinner or supper—three meals a day at least, and almost 
é every day in the year. 
7 


What will make each meal inviting, sufhe ient, a little different from yesterday, ol the 


day before ? : 
What will suit the whole family—make everybody satished and happy—and at the same 
time give them the nght nourishment for their daily tasks ? 
i You will be surprised — if you have not already made the discovery —to find how often 
this whole puzzling question Is answered by > 


Campbell’s Tomato Soup 


And how simp sly is answered, too. This delicious soup is an invitation in itself. 
Its bright natural iP its fragrant aroma and spicy flavor all seem to say,“Here is a 
delightful dish waiting for you. Come and enjoy . 

And the promise is more than made good by its pure wholesome quality, and nour- 
ishing effect. It is easy to prepare, easy to digest. It gives a snappy touch of variety to 
any meal. And there are no end of different and tempting ways to serve it 

A Li s Angeles lady declares in a recent appreciative letter “There 
is hen puts our fagged-out men folks in good humor more quickly 
than to bring on Campbell’s Tomato Soup, prepared as a Cream ol 
Tomato, for the evening meal.” 












And she kindly adds: “Please accept the thanks of a perplexed 
home-maker for this one thing in the universe which our family votes 
‘extra-fine’ without a dissenting voice.” 


21 . | 10c 
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(Concluded from Page 28 a murder. If you decline to fetch the va Officer aid rd Louis agair I 
release, without exposing myself to any un I must ransack the house until I findthem.’’ sorry to trouble you it would 1 be ‘ 
due risk of violence. If you will kindly fetch So saying, he walked boldly toward t good st ) et : ‘ 
the vases and call meataxil guarantee your doorand, brushing Jones aside, stepped fort i 1 have a n tant engag 
friend shall be restored to you as soon as | onto the landing And his fingers traveled suggestive 
reach my home, and no further proceedings rt eemi! ter disregard for dang et 
be taken in the matter. Do you agree?” was more than Jones could hope to resist Certainly, 3 ‘ ed ‘ 

For answer Mr. Jones drew from his pocket Here! Holdon!” said Jones, lowering |! There is a rank at the 
a six-shooter and presented it at Lord Loui weapon If I give em to you, you'll stand He drew his whistle and 
head by what you said? My friend goesfree and blast . 
‘No, I don’t,” he said; ‘“‘and you can you don’t put the police on our track?” Lord Louis turned. “* Yousee, M 
listen tome. You are in my power. D’you “T never repeat a promis¢ said Lord f i, “I have key 1 
know that? Nobody knows where you are, Louis wear It is for you to recall what I judge wa t ina 1 I fate 
and that’s a trump card you didn’t reckor I have said.” 1 were withheld 
on. There’s a sheet of paper there and a ‘Oh, all right! You shall have ‘em.” Kind r ect 
pencil write down these words: ‘ Release Five minute iter Lord Louis 1 ipe g rance I f i 
Plog man at once. If he has not spew port five ntending the packing of the five Kang-he guage denies me the ege. Good 
. ih o'clock I shall be shot.’ Sign and ad dr ess vases 
| } to the chap who has charge of hin not be sparing with the wad And fa f 
| “But, my dear Mr. Jones,”’ said Lord ding I irked You can exercise t constable, he « i ¢ 
| i | Louis deprecatingly, “I have er it thesame care ou did when youremoved just drawn uj 
it your afflicted partner shall be handed over them from use.” 
:| | to the authorities at four if I have not re- Jones grour s teetl The faithful Badge greeted i 
gage turned by that time. Added to which, I am “If you hadn’t got hold of my mate I _retu with a gratitude 
| far too truthful a person to even suggest should have put a bullet through you,” fr t 
' the possibility of being shot. I must reall; jerked out, and led the wa t door I neave ] lf 
P implore you to approach the matter in a Lord Louis smiled e said he ed 
6 rational spirit. Even assuming that you “you will do me the credi g re Ye said I i] é 
intimidated me into writing such a fable, ized that fact when tak reca f ind here are ~ g Bu 
there is no one, save yourself, who could be _ tions for his safe custody.”’ I must say, Badge 
dispatched with it; and you would hard] He opened the door and stepped onto the ir prisoner nearly « ! 
expect me to remain here in resigned ir pavement, colliding as he did so with some £ 
‘ , activity against your return.” one on the point of entering. He edu sh I ha é 
N the Woolworth Build- “The rest of the gang ‘ud keep an eye and found himself face to face with the deaf- said the n 
ing, with more than 7,000 | on you.” cid tadai deeds. ile mien: tance. ol aanciiin 
people under its roof, they " You 4 i that the ‘rest of the gang of ul, and from the | . ground came a He went on to expla é i 
. . y whom, imagine, you are alluding to of astonishment from nes the pr ne ’ en t 
cannot afford to risk the | our deaf companion, is incarcerated at n “Grip him!" shouted Jones, forgetful fos A tr socalled 
disastrous consequences | house. The casual labor you enlisted to the instant of his friend's infirmit the slsener tad madi 
of pipe failure. have this chest carried up here argues that Lord Lo ght the words and, at the grasping him by the 
There would be confusion, loss of | the gang is strictly limited to two. No, n ame time, the sight of a policeman at t 
time, mix-ups— many a firm would go frier dj we are wasting time And he ros¢ opposite corner ; made good his ¢ 
out of business temporarily and sustain | *° his feet a His mind worked quicl In a se : nt me 
large permanent loss. Jones backed toward the door, covering — he knew he v gged ba : , 
. him with the pistol house and ov He i} f 
That is why the architects, whose o - : _— : 
You'd better look out he warned and cried 1 ever forgive 
business it is to know, specified ‘If this goes off it will be your fault.” At the same moment Jones’ hand had But rd ‘ i g " 
“Pooh!” said Lord Louis. “‘A man who’ dropped heavily on his shoulder. The | I to himself as he replaced e seve! 
hasn’t the courage to spend the night in a liceman heard and crossed toward the littl Kang-he ise n the D ‘ 
wooden chest is in no danger of committing group Jone hand fell to his side the sideboard the dining r I 
(FA (FA TARE /@)y) 
G E N_U SUGGESTED SIMON 
WROUGHT IRON Concluded from Page 9 
FULL WEIGHT GUARANTEED There are various kinds of successes that “Me, too, please, Mr. Simon.” A thunderbolt m: F = 
succeed. There's the success of the billion- si n turned @ giassy eye « ner n the distar it it ‘ 
dollar flotation, which simply carr the You're fired!” he remarked. “No one charm when it st ( rt 
crowd away on its own flood; there's the ever had t iggest the ‘ Vv »! ] ‘ ind i t 
iccés d’estime, which leaves an artistic glow twice.” t M Sin - i } 
hebiad anemnen breast pocket; and there's It can be seen with half an eye that M . icc na 
: the big success, built solidly on little begir Simon Simon had ¢ loped into a fu thereafter ‘ ed t 
For Byers have made only one kind nings. At first glance Simon Simon’s special grow: Pe ‘ m out a ‘ ga r $ i ‘ 
and grade of pipe in their more than 50 | brand looked like a mushroom growth, but _ latest the phenomenal success« i ‘ f and he } 
years of history, the famous pipe of it was not; for, though it had nosingle great make New York the wonder city of t She v painfully and 
genuine old -tashioned wrought iron, taproot, it hada ve ritable network of minor ymmercial world ‘o lo at I pr t tne a Vas Sin H 
hand puddled in small heats, with never roots, which twisted down through two r gure W y i e Avenut t feet eve git ind 
an ounce of scrap. It is the time-tested of carefully kept notebooks on suggestions the trone I \ ery WOrkd eve g the! eit ened, the f He 
way to make pipe ol great rust resistance Simon’s story got out. The press took it and responding lismayed to the bo i e fi ntr 
and endurance—it is the Byers way up. It wasdeadhead advertising; but it wa ol d er me good-natured led ‘ é H 
Your home is just as important to you also good cop) too good to miss Semon une not above ‘ g favor wit , se, | ; : , 
as the Woolworth Building is to the firms Simon became a character and filled a new great t ud e and to ¢ ‘ aS OM 
who do business there—and pipe failure niche n the national life He was the man our ul ‘ esma irned arbil ' l 
would be just as distressing and costly who could not on y take . e but could i el . 
Sa cull nin inte ies anti ton thee teinahent ene digestit; theman whonever let asuggestion ! ar ’ 
lige and exhaustive investigation of pipe mad get by without squeezing it dry In short But , tule does the put i t H 
by the architects of practically every important he became Suggested Simor fl the t ( | e lavorit i 
building in the country which is built with a sin A storv in himself ‘ hye gan to » god ‘< 7 eeded it 
permanency 4 
ville ym "ae aan a all { " va | ] 
Byers costs but $10 to $20 more in the average | the papers had been saying about Suggested ing t t ¢ L of it ! 
home and pays for iteell over and over im secu Simor approached hin wit eayge NY »( I { | i j 
rity and extra service mil Si had no froub!l n gett to that satis i hunger for effici inate ; 
Sead for the Byers Pipe Book today him. for he us part and el of } whol ele ’ und the rere } B ’ ~ { 
AM BYERS COMPANY 
PITTSBURGH, PA a ~ em eae ¥ “h 
23 Sallivan St ti Sleeper St 720 Fulton St 
New York City Boston, Mass. Chicago, Ill Simon Simon came to attention at ones For S " ul s he ‘ R 
Distributors in all jobbing centers Go ahead, my dea he said, drawing Like many a er Ame an, he had bee t ind Sit f é 
Names on request out ! cull 














look serene and ollars ature, cheval mirrors, bolts of fine fab Once or tw 

week? If Il have hoo billows of gossams and the eliest be W ipartme \ 

ing boobs for me have a of girls that ever changed from street iggestior 

wrinkled forehead uu raise tume into neat working frocks of bla \ W heneve e felt hir g 




















my money ¢’ ’ ition to vet, couldn't be small if he tried elding he ea 
business,” Simon, entering, by means of a lat ey, Note Three, Page 184, Book II 
It's a bargain!” said Simon promptly on a smell of cooking, and into the presence The man who sets a stone 
‘Your pay’s doul led for as long as you of a lachrymose wife and faded rep, was platinum King I i laug ind 
earn it and until I hear you've had adinner small—and knew it get it.’ 
date.” Mrs. Simon, through no fault of her owr Editor's Note—This is ‘ 
Another girl, hovering in the offing, had never taken joy in her husband's me by Mr. Crowfoot T t T} 
heard the r t success 
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M4 . SAF ETY—Foster Friction Plug Prevents Slipping 
The Winning Platform ECONOMY—Wear Longer—The Cost is Le 


SERVICE—No Holes to Track Mud and Dirt 
Worn by F R bbe ¢ Bla 
ities cin ian tte oster Ku r Uo., 105 Federal Street, Boston, Mass. - 
| other kinds fist Originators and Patentees of the Foster Friction Plug which prevents slipping 
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S1771H MODEL 
FEATURES 
NEW CONCEPTIONS. 


October 21,1916 


$1325 F.. 0 B. RACINI 
FOR STANDARD MODELS 
127-INCH WHEELBASI 
HIGH-SPEED MOTOR-— 48 H.P 


Pie 2 Salad 


Sixty Smart Cars in One 


Mitchell Exhibition Models Three New Four-Season Types 
500 Extra-Fine Creations Coming Closed-Car Styles 


The Mite ne \] enclosed bodies for 1917 
ire now ready for exhibit at next year's 
SHOW 

Che ablest artists we know, designers 

raftsmen, have devoted nine months 
uperb creations. For we intend 
eal some new standards in 

Our expert xamined 257 models—the 

test kuropean and American types 


t 
wn attraction. And sixty of 


to 


n contributed some new 
and beauty. 
have added many touches 
\nd some quite important 
i¢ h Mite he l] enc losed body 
in a good many ways, 
nd we don’t believe that 


wanted detail lacking. 


Only 500 This Fall 


ilt only 500 of these extra 
ncluding winter cars and the 
easons. These are supplied 
ng Mitchell dealers. Even the 


vet but a few of them. 
r purpose ot these cars 18 to 
prestige to the Mitchell. To 


t eficiency means tn fine bodies, 


hown what it means in the 


Chese 500 exhibition cars, in the hands 
lealer , are scattered all over 
But the largest dealers have 


a very small allotment. So, if you 
one, it requires immediate decision. 
too late to build more of them. 


anyway, the over-demand for our open 


cars forbids. 


New Four-Season Models 


+ 


The Four-Season Models—cars for all 
weathers— will excel in popularity. 

One is the Springfield-type Sedan. 
7-passenger Sedan, with all a closed-car’ 
luxuries. But whose plate-glass sides dis 
appear when not wanted, giving a light, 
open touring car. 

One is the Cabriolet—a Coupé whx 
windows drop, and whose top falls bac} 
to make an open Roadster. 7 

50% Over-Strensth 


the Mitel 


tT) 


Then a new type of demountable top. 

There 1S also the Mitchell Limousine Mr. Bat 
the masterpiece of body-building. And over 700 
the Mitchell Coupé for four. In both of rt 
these the windows drop. And both hav: 





Mitchell Models 


3-passenger Roadster, 


5-passenger Touring Car, 
7-passenger Touring Car, 
Equipped with Demountable Top Only 


4-passenger Cabriolet, 
4-passenger Coupé, 
7-pass. Springfield Sedan, 
7-passenger Limousine, 

11] prices f. o. 6. Racine 


$2650 








MITCHELL MOTORS COMPANY, Inc., Racine, Wis., U. 
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THE MITCHELL SPRINGFIELD SEDAN—WINDOWS DOWN 
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What the AN ALLEY OF FLASHING SPEARS ¥sReeeeRRy 
Salesman Learned wo 


from Watching 
Men Smoke 


KANTLEEK 


Water Bottle 


Guaranteed for Two Years 


5 


For Your Little Girl 


a 
us 


To Retail Tobacco Merchants-— 


i M, * ll . 
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Continued on Page 35 
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Grinnell 


Gloves 


“LIMP-KUFF” 
Style No. 4446 


LVational Fall Styles 


NOR half a century the popularity of 

| Grinnell Gloves has been growing. It 

rests upon gua/ity. Glove quality is 

complete only when it combines. style- 

quality, material-quality and workman- 
ship-quality—and does this swccessfic//y. 


How successfully this is done in Grin- 
nell Gloves is shown by the fact that today 
the Grinnell line comprises over 900 styles, 
embracing gloves for every occasion and 
tor every use 


When you choose Grinnell Gloves for 
any glove-need, from work to  full-dress, 
you have the certainty of absolute correct- 
ness and of quality beyond criticism. 


When you try on a Grinnell Glove you 
want it. The pleasant fit, the smooth, 
artistic appearance, the refined touch of 
style, convince you. 


Exhibit 


October 19th to 28th 


Good dealers practically everywhere sel] 
Grinnell Gloves. For your convenience 
these dealers announce a National Fall 
Styles Exhibit of Grinnell Gloves, to con- 
tinue through ten days. 


Visit the display of your local dealer. 
You will be interested by the many exclu- 
sive features and original Grinnell ideas such 
as ‘*Rist-Fit,” ““Grip-Tite,’’ “* Limp-Kuff”’ 
and **Rezistol.’’” Note particularly the 
washable gloves and gauntlets. 


~ lect the clove Ss you require for dress, 
street Wear, motoring, driving or work, from 
the more than 900 Grinnell styles, and you 
will be assured of complete glove satisfaction. 


1916-17 Style Booklet 


Our new booklet, Glove Stvles, 


request Kindly mention your dealer’ s 


Morrison- Ricker Mec. Co. 


, 
»ROAD 


GRINNELL, LOWA 

































1 hat she ¢ a ‘ Ist 
' meant something 1 
y ved 
' He had e time f \ 
: 
: i ight ne liked iy ‘ 
f thought about her. At times a fit 
seized him, there was so much t 
articles to be writter tiga 
taken up; speeches to be mad 
indidates for Congress standing 
Labor ticket ommiIssior the sitt 
which should be attended But ew 
pass them over guilt promising tl 
week or one month from now he 
tack everything with renewed vig 
Merkle can attend to 1 
say cheerfully to subordinates whe 
brought work to him; and Jim M 


would be pleased and Ww 
the tast 


I think it was in Birminghan 











kle had been born, right in the he 
manufacturing England, and his pe 
known hard days. He would te 
ably terrible stories of condit 
cotton-spinning n Ss and I tne 
factories And as he told then 
would glimmer balefull and he 
nounce all capitalists th terrible 
and threaten vaguely that a da 
come with the pe ‘ evenge i 
day had come Frat about ‘ 
| dred and twenty years ag Ar 
ungainly figure of a man he was 
lanky, with colorless gray eyes and 
creased fron bitterness il | sn 
looked like a rough plaster cast ‘ 
tor’s studio, but the mom 
speaking he became not} 
flame 
r ‘ mi 
Ky 
vf 
workers as he had done. There 
tion of sabotage, no wave of 
Great Britain, that could not be trace 
to Jim Merkle. A horrible, defai 
tack on a great personage had se 
ing from England, with the law ‘ 
t ] \ 
f ena 
i¢ ‘ 
ad e@1 
nder N 
ul the ‘ 
7 He 


we've got to bloody well use a 
Riordan thought the mar id take 

denly the sane and logical vis 

problems and was delighted w 

— version. Merkle had proved 

breaking new ground and bringing 

forces into the fold. The Englishmatr 























wonderful gift of wild oratory, and 
came magically under his swa while 
progressed less quickly under the 
logical tones of the ege ma He 
sent Merkle to Syracuse to he 
i tion, and Merkle had succeeds 
I He had sent Mert tot 
f the Wa 1 
i made rt I 
Merkle " 
Ar r 
g " ere 
ment Way I t 
\ i 
t ( in angry Ww ‘ 
Merkle i 
Q nana i 
And if a i 
> omer 
it had bee effr rn 
e bee ’ 
ea t 
s a 
: Ordinar N 
ein on Merkle, eeing 
het meme we aay 
saw everybod , » differs g 








He regarded Merkle as a since: 
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from the Start 


EGINNING with the twentieth century and typical of its brilliant achievement, Firestone 
has been, from the first, the logical leader in the tire world. The Firestone Organization is 
the young, Colossus of the tire industry, representing, the fruit of the world’s jenius and expe- 
rience. It is inspired by the most definite and powerful factor in any business, the name and personal 
responsibility of its head. The inbuilt quality of every Firestone Tire, its speed with safety, and sure, 
economical action under any strain, is the result of this perfect Organization, personally inspired. 


FIRESTONE TIRE AND RUBBER COMPANY, AKRON, OHIO 


Branches and Dealers Everywhere “America’s Largest Exclusive Tire and Rim Makers’ 
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enemy of all decent I will go down 
among my people and see whether they 
trust me or trust him. I will leave him so 
that no roof will cover him except the filth- 
iest anarchist dive. And if necessary I shall 
kill him as I would kill a wolf that has 
strayed among sheep. Mark what I say!” 

He took another few turns about the 
savage, untamable, like some wild 


men. 


And mark this, too!”’ he shouted. “I 
shall make the people eat every word they 
have uttered about the woman I am going 
to marry; for I shall marry her. And 
shall bring her down here te them, and they 
shall go down on their knees to her as to a 
crowned queen. And they shall live to re- 
pent shamefacedly of the days when they 
spoke of her lightly. By God! They shall!” 
And he plunged wildly from the room. 

They met at Thirty-ninth Street and 
Madison Avenue that afternoon and walked 
southward through a thin layer of snow that 
was freezing on the sidewalks. A typical 
December afternoon it was, cold and sting- 
ing, with the white snow beneath and every- 


| thing standing out in strong, vivid colors. 


Right and left the houses rose like towers of 
ivory, glistening with hoarfrost and a coat- 
ing of snow. Above them the sun shone in 
a great golden blaze, while from the west 
clouds blew toward it—heavy masses of 
ochre and saffron, with a background of 
inky black 

He could not find it in his heart to be gay 
that afternoon, but he was careful to say 
nothing to her of what he had heard; and 
inside him somewhere burned a great smol- 
dering rage against who had dared 
to criticize her. She saw he was morose 
and gloomy, but she attributed it to some 
worry about the cause he was always speak- 
ing of, and she was afraid to ask him to tell 
her of it, fearing she would not grasp what 
was wrong, and could not offer proper advice 
and consolation. So she contented herself 
with being gay and talking vivaciously, hop- 
ing to take his mind away from the difficul- 
She filled her lungs with the keen frosty 
air and glanced upward to the sun. 

“Do you see the sun, Nils?” she prattled. 
“Do you see the sun? It is so bright to-day 
it makes me happy.” 

He listened to her perfunctorily; for, gay 
was, the blow he had received was 
too severe to be deflected even by her pleas- 
ure. But she persisted in speaking to him 
and making him notice. 

“I sometimes think,”’ she went on, “‘that 
everything in the world owes its happiness 
to the sun. I feel alive only when the sun is 
shining, and when it sets the day is over 
for me. And I wait patiently until it rises 
again. Look at it, Nils.”’ She laid her hand 
gently on his arm. “Look at it, Nils, ” she 
said softly. “You are my — dear!” 

He raised his eyes skyward, half closing 
them for shade; and as he let the golden 
shimmer strike the lashes he noticed that 
the cloud bank from the west was sweeping 
rapidly toward it in great black fragments, 
like jinn racing forward on Titanic wings. 
The foremost cloud broadened in a huge 
black disk, began to scallop at the edges, 
and took on suddenly the grotesque out- 
lines of a man’s face— hard, forceful, with a 
great jaw and nose and rugged forehead. 
Nils watched it in astonishment, and to his 
mind there leaped the thought that it was 
the face of Jim Merkle. It blotted out the 
sun as a hood blots out a candle, and the 
came dark and cold. The woman 
beside him uttered a little cry of terror. 


those 


ties. 


as she 
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“The sun is going out, Nils!” 
“Nils, the sun is going out!”’ 

He caught viciously at her arm and held 
her to him, as he might do in a sudder 
emergency of danger; but he could say 
nothing to her, for a moment of terror was 
paralyzing the cords of his throat and 
stopping the rhythm of his heart's beating. 


she gasped 


vir 

HROUGH the closed windows of the 

office the sound of the crowd outside 
came in a faint susurrus of sound, now ris- 
ing to a humming as of innumerable insects 
and sinking again until it came to a whisper 
as light as that of a breeze among leaves. 
From the windows themselves, past the 
platform of scaffolding that had been 
erected for the meeting, the great mass of 
people in the square seemed like a mass of 
larve, closely packed and seething, 
through a microscope. Their faces were 
grim and white, and the lines of policemen 
keeping them in order were nervous and 
clung together as tightly as possible. The 
striking longshoremen they were handling 
to-day were not to be impressed by night- 
sticks and —— They were a fierce, 
lawless crowd, who, if they were angered, 
would massacre the police force in the 
square with as great ease and as little com- 
punction as they would pitch bags into the 
hold of a vessel. High overhead sodder 
rain clouds hung like a gigantic pall, dull 
and hopelessly gray. 
moist that it glistened, and in it the faces of 
the strikers were gray with a tinge suggest- 
ing want and despair. 

Inside the office, with the long deal table 
and the shabby chairs, tension rose to pain. 
At one end of the table Bentley sat, secre- 
tary of the Labor Federation, a thickset, 
red-faced man, — big gray eyes and a 

close-cropped white mustache. 
were clasped an d his elbows on the 
and his aaserN was set grimly. On one side 
of him was Flannagan, of the Longshors 
Union, a massive red-haired bulk, wit! 
anger showing in every line of his face 

Beside him was Johnson, editor of The 
Worker, loose lip pe ~<d and bald, chewing an 
unlighte ad cigar nervously. Father Malachi 
had risen ion the table and was looking 
out of the window, with his back turned to 
them and his head bowed. Opposite Bent- 
ley, at the other end, Nils Riordan 
limp ay gray-faced. 

“Well, Mr. Riordan?” Bentley asked. 

“Why can't you let me go ahead?” Nils 
asked bitterly. “‘Why don’t you let m« 
fight the thing out? Give me time.” 

“We have given you time, Mr. Riordan,” 
Bentley replied doggedly. ‘“‘We have 
waited and stood by you, and every day we 
have been losing our hold on the 
and Merkle has been gaining all the time. 
In a few weeks more the work of all our 
lives will be undone. There will be dyna 
miting right in this city, and there 
as bloody fights as those in Colorado. 
can wait no longer.” 

Again the silence and the tenseness took 
possession of the room, and the murmur of 
the crowd outside crept into it in a threat- 
ening minor tone. 

Bentley looked steadily toward Riordan. 

Flannagan shrugged his immense shoul- 
ders and scowled furiously. 
out rags of his cigar and put it back in his 
mouth. 

“Come, Mr. 
“Give up Mrs. Delavan. 
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“You are a free man, Nils, and you have 
as much right to your happiness and life 
as these twenty million have to theirs. You 
can choose. You can choose between the 
happiness of these people who need you, 
and to whom you pledged yourself, and 
your own. They are in danger, now that 
Merkle is at large, like a lion in the streets. 
But your life is your own, Nils, to do with 
what you like. You can turn your back on 
them. You can walk out of this room with 
this girl Sd 

“Out of this room?” Nils asked quickly 
and affrightedly. Something in the pas- 
tor’s voice told him it was not a figure of 
speech. 


“Yes; out of this room,” the pastor 
nodded. “I have sent for her and she is 
here. So choose now.” 


They heard for the first time the move- 
ment of feet in the adjoining corridor and 
they were all suddenly hushed. Through 
the windows the clamor in the square 
struck them—a speaker of some kind was 
addressing the men from the middle of the 
crowd, and his high-pitched hysterical 
voice was followed by a dull insensate roar, 
like the raging in animals annoyed by the 
trainer's iron. And from the next street the 
barrel organ still rippled faintly a sentimen- 
tal song of frustrated love, with long-drawn 
notes swinging intoa trill of appoggiaturas 
a cheap, shallow thing. 

Mrs. Delavan stood in the doorway, a 
slim, frightened thing. Against the dark 
furs about her neck and shoulders her beau- 
tiful features shone translucently— the melt- 
ing amber eyes, the wonderfully curved and 
darkly red mouth, the graceful sweep of chin, 
the hair like warm reddish light. Against 
the bareness of the office she seemed like an 
orchid springing up suddenly in a back yard, 
a miracle of beauty. 

Unconsciously the men rose to their feet 
They looked at her with a startled expres 
sion on their faces. She was transfixed with 
terror. 

Nils alone did not turn toward her. His 
gaze was leveled hypnotically through the 
window at the seething square. The old 
clergyman went forward and took her hands 
He drew her toward him silently. For long 
minutes he looked at her. 

““My poor little lady!” he said at last. 
“My poor, bonny little thing!” 

She went white at the words and started 
as if to run to Riordan’s side. But he held 
her gently. 

“They want to take Nils away from 
you—his people. There are twenty million 
of them and you are only one girl. They 
want him very badly.”” He let her hands go 
and turned away. ‘“‘My heart is broken 
for you both!” 

She took two steps toward Nils quickly 
and then all at once stopped. Her hands 
dropped to her sides limply. Her head 
went back and her eyes closed. 

‘I knew it!” She broke into a wail. “I 
knew it—the day the sun went out!” 

She clawed toward him with hands out 
stretched. She might have gone blind sud- 
denly, so feebly did she grope. Riordan 
made no sign of having heard her. 

“Oh, Nils! I shall die!” 
“*T shall surely die.” 

Johnson turned a sickening white where 
he stood, and Bentley’s mouth went into a 
crease of chiseled lines. Flannagan shuffled 
uneasily. They dared not look at Riordan, 
but their eyes followed her, unable to move 
from her face. They saw a wonderful 
expression of tenderness sweep over it. 

““Ah, Nils!”’ she said slowly; her voice 
was like some melancholy chord on a flute. 
‘Poor Nils! Poor boy!” 

She moved slowly toward him and 
touched his arm with her finger tips. They 
could see the cloth of his sleeve quiver. 

“T can't stand this,” Flannagan said 
suddenly, and moved forward. Bentley 
stopped him with a quickly upraised palm 
Johnsor* shook his he ad hopelessly ° 


she cried with 


great sobs 
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“‘Aren’t you going to say good-by to me, 
Nils?” she was pleading; he might have 
been stone, so motionless did he re main 

She caught at his hand quickly and 
kissed it and, turning, fled out of the roon 





She was sobbing terribly; dry, cutt 
spasms of sound that were horrible to hear; 
and she struck against the door lintel, so 


blindly did she rus} 


They heard her go crying 
ridor; and once they heard her fall, pick 


out 


aown the 


herself up again, and run on. Without, the 
crowd began tosh it with arumble that was 
like thunder 

The men in the room paid no attention to 
them 


They stood still an 
ally they looked at each other and 
away guiltily. Bentley 


after a time 
hand in his pocket and glanced at hi 





mechanically. It was twenty-five minut 
tofour, and the meeting was to have started 
at half past three. He made no move to go 
out 

The barrel orga! began agalr this time 
a quick, staccato measure, two short bars 
and a lilt into a smashing crescendo; a 
cynical pseudo-solemn thing, full of moc 
ery The pastor noticed It unconsciousl) 
and, seizing on the trifle, be gan wt le 4 
what it was He listened again to the 


laughing blasphemy of it 
‘The Funeral March of 
} 


he discove red wit! 


a Marionette! 


a creeping horror 
¢ 














The roar in the streets became more in- 
sistent. It thundered like gunnery. Rior- 
dan turned round quickly and decisively 
and the leaders looked at him with nervou 
apprehension. His face was whiter tha 
snow and down it sweat was pouring 

Il am re ady ~ he said ( é 
people are waiting.” 

Bentley looked at } hake Hi 
tried to protest 

“Mr. Riordan! Nils!”’ he D 
speak to-day. Don't 

Riordan shot one savage glance of hatré 
at him and cut short é rd s 

They went out ¢ y one, tne 
becoming louder as they entered the cor 
dor. The pastor noticed that the men we 
unconsciously keeping time wit! 
organ music as they walked 

“The Fur eral Mar I of a Ma é 
he repeated to | mself, aghast 

They mounted the steps of the platform 
and took their seats. Beneat hen he 
square the mob of people was | i t 
ing pot, the blackness of the lothes 1 
like water and their white face eemed 
bubbles on its surface They « ‘ " 
the edges of the platform like bees swarn 
ing on a tree’s branc Nil tepped 
and a great roar greeted hin It swept 
Fifth Avenue and weltered tow | 
rivers, on eacn side 

“My peopl !” he began firm 

The old clergymal looked t ir ! 
corner of the square where a limous 
waiting He saw a higure with a 
furs, tottering towa t witl erta 
steps. It put out its hands be and 
pushed the crowd feebly aside r t 
distance it seemed to shake th te t 








sobs 
“What I am going to advise you to-da 

the speaker was Saying In ¢ a 

cents, “I say from my deepest sense o 

toward you. And that duty I have always 


ke pt 





The figure reached the limo. 1 a fell 
into it rather than stepped e old clergy 
man watched it roll away turned and 
locked at the crowd with hostile, accusing 
eyes 

“God forgive you!”’ he muttered fierce 


There came into his head again the 
of the rippling cyr 
had broken fron 


} tet 
icai Music 





when she the room, and 
with which the men had kept time while 
walking out; and ling his head, he 
began to recite feel ly broker the 
prayers he wouldutter at a hopeless bedside 
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Take this Coupon to Your Dealer 
—It Helps You Save $822 


F ever you’ve dreamed of a rea/ easy 


No. 1 Special I chair—one that wou combine all the | yrate- 


ful comforts of a “‘four-poster’’ with the artistic merit 


of a fine sation plow 
If. without obligation to buy, you would like 
O See SUC *h a chair, dro »p into it, and ¢ 





Yours for 
a Real Saving on 
the World’s Easiest Easy Chairs 











Here Is Our Big Offer 


Clip Coupon Above Now. But, Meanwhile 
Write for Attractive Free Booklet 











ROYAL CHAIR COMPANY 902 Chicago St. Sturgis, Mich. 
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Imported 
Jrom Porto Rico 
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the Self-Ma de”cigar 


A totally new standard of cigar value 


We call RICORO the “‘self-made’’ cigar be- 
cause, like self-made men, it made its own way in 
the world on merit alone—reaching a sale of a mil- 
lion a week before we advertised it at all. Now it is 


selling over Awa millions a week. 


RICORO is an imported cigar, made to our 
order in Porto Rico—where the mild tobacco grows — 
and imported duty /ree. 

Porto Rico is today making the finest své/d cigars 
in the world. Because, as cigar experts, we know this 
to be the case, we are taking entire outputs of the 
best Porto Rican brands and placing them on ~ 
American market at prices never before heard « 
for cigars of equal quality. RICORO is the aan 
of these brands. 


WWrArnd 


TO CIGAR DEALERS: °« 





\CIGARS| 


But why say more? It isn’t what we say, after 
all, that counts—but what you say after you try the 
cigar. All the talk in the world will not convince you 
as quickly as one trial of RICORO. We urge you 
to make that trial—in your interest as well as ours. 

Above all, do not misjudge RIC ORO by the 
— prices we ask for it. RICORO sets a sota//y new 

tandard of cigar value. You cannot ale it by old 
prices or old standards. Judge it only by its own 
amazing quality. 

Take your choice of a dozen sizes and shapes— 
at six cents each to two for a quarter—in any 
UNITED CIGAR STORE. Your trial is entirely 
at our risk. 


THANK YOU. 


SKoNw 


1000 STORES OPERATED INV30OO CITIES EXECUTIVE OFFICES 


NEW YORK 


MAIL ORDERS: 





tot 


sliahle + i ' ¢ 1 that every < tome 
city , e are not rep iT t . 
hanaie ¢ ‘ sue acale ire invited » ay yt Agen ~ Zz ted us taste, but a bec ne f ir witl 
ences, exe met he . . MCVEASE VOUT DUSIN venient to yu, r e box 
fr i y se? pu ile? r DooKiet t ing you im thei prepaid, on receipt of |} 3 ma rde 
ters what th ] in has done f ( Agent add 
UNITED CIGAR STORES COMPANY, at nearest 


UNITED CIGAR STORES COMPANY, Age es ment, 44 West 18th St. New York 


New York, Flatiron Bldg. Chicago, First Natior Bank Bldg. San F 








NEAREST THE BONE 


Peed Tutt]. 
eve a 5u@ 


n 
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TR Ml an = 
By Margai 


HERE are so many advantages in being 








too thin over be ng too tat that there 
are only two or tlid eas s tor 
altering too-thinne t even vanit 
a Valid reason, tt gh vanit sa i il 
urgent force; n these da i 
all on the side nes All the « 
for women are aesignedad over thin mode 
all the styles are for slender womer Fat 





women may adopt them and look absur 











or adapt them and ok fat Thev were 
rn ade for th n womer Clothes for men are 
in the same case. And all thin people, bot} 
men and wome! an pad where spaces it 
clothes must be f eda Vhereas the tat es 
cannot do a Cinders :’ sisters did it 
off the hee w here ef , y y 
the slippe 
It is true this padding is not always we 
placed The e Was the duchess to whon 
the gallant B gham presented ar n 
gay with the request that he might pin it 
on. Alas! there was nothing to pin it t 
so little, it is recorded. that for the ‘ 
time the First Gentleman of Europ 
Phe ly is reported to have 
ims t ur et “ " i 
xe I ead t flered 
ears D ttle eat 
ig there are i 
Var get f © are 
¢ t a ( t re 
\ eve g gown wit ‘ 
ng the tactful t the ts 
pity in theireyes. W e re 
te {i hea | ec r S 
v f be vy eed ‘ 
tne t c emst i 
5 t a matter of ‘ gy streng r use 
fulness or ¢ ! et t 
i lert 2 % ease veight 
Cert ‘ It} os . 
But thisi t igre ‘ altic t 
one in wt i } < id rable to ¢ 
onlookers ed a ve rubie 
many envy 8 nes Healthy t 
people ght t pecialize on their thinness 
nd feature but a them are re 
ess ler w he he ffl . j 
re quite re | V ed F ) 2e6 i 
eecn WV \A I t lhe 
neir nosega tne nand tne ld 
even start the ‘ But 1 the must 
nave some ng ! er to. eve for 
the weit ae tie seg” =e denteed ts 
‘ ng tie al t 
lhe trouble a ita g iittie and eating 
! h is t if e enoug! 
have no appetit ea Most thir 
people are . raene witha rt ‘ 
ur y. It they are t But 
there is one way out of that difficulty: You 
may not be able t make y irself eat witl 
. ‘ I € i 
i Ar " get t 
t a g ! ir ‘ 
ad t foo rh what the 
t t 4 ] t t T i t ere 
the must obe , e forced ta a 
And they put on pound e of the wast 
occasioned by a da e in temperature 
The Milk Cure 
Ir iriums the av the 
hattle ron & > Gon 
pour ne patier fe 
the nouris gi i he can ¢ nd afte 
nis appetite, stir ited the ide 
ttle more than satisfied, then he is required 
to drink milk, and more n It doesn’t 
matter whether he dislikes milk. The nurse 
brings him the milk and stands patient 
beside hir t he swallows it. if it takes 
him hall n hour She does this mar 
times a da If the milk disagrees with hin 
a little lime water put into it, and he is 
i ved accustom himsel! to drinking 
more slow 
The the that the appetite indicates 
the amount of food needed to supy the 
body with energy and to keep it going; but 
to make fat you must take food in excess of 
the be needs The mill irunk after you 





have ceased to be hungry is excess; and, wit! 
] ; } 


the excess, fat will begin to be stored up 


There is no generally accepted standard 


for a normal amount of fat n the human 
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bod Bet wee é tior ; 

there i t ice [or ea a 

vnat the ¢ i med Y 

t t l iT t mi il ‘ 

‘ ate t ul es | ght aces a * int 

heignt and sex ese ta ent at 

iverage Yetr witive “ 
ide I pec € general t it 

na iual matte For each ma vomar 

ind « tnere is a definite tandard of 

nutritior ‘ i with regard to fat. And 

t S stand ilntained t tne 

and lait of the food eater and t 

ul t {f the body to put the food t ise 

If the food suf falls below what 
re lire I t ly maintenance the u t 
nourished feeds on its own bod 
stance the fat person tl} proces 
is mited to the fatty tissue, while the 
i ! the ¢ prese ‘ 
the pe n the I of albu 
ne i a € slow cor med a the 
mu ‘ ‘ me veaker ind weaker and 
‘ i t t I 5 | t eryerT Ss 

It +} . +, vt ‘ ; 

| 1 1 eng i ‘ 

! t 1 lua ndard of 1 
» ng a I ‘ ire 
Md «as A ] t t re ‘ 
‘ T j T t j i¢ 
I 1 are ea g eng 
ire exhausted alte i e ¢ ‘ 
| sat bie t t i i 
| 1 have t | te n tne i 

é vhenever y ta the 
ought to take the matter in ha 

PANE Vvelg nt aqaat 

| | t vy ‘ 

The law i ipply of 
food is less t body proc 
é ‘ fat the 
‘¢ } greate the ho nee f 

irt 4 ite ‘ 

A certain amount of work is required of 
ull the ce i the bod ‘ have toy 
| t eat ind secrete na excrete i 
select their own nourishment fror the 

1 Strean is a few of their dutic l 
bod irranges its food material for 
bust y n pror rfion ft vhat eg ‘ { 
the ce W he the combustior alus 
equal to the needs of the ce the eq 

! f the | rn ntained TI 
vhat meant b the food nece i ie 
T i enance 

Most normal people, ifleft to themselves 
take what food they need for the pres« 
tior f this state of equilil ir There 
may be iniatior but to-day’s fast w " 
to-morrow’s feast. Healt adults sta t 
the same weight for years. But not ever 
hod s normal, either | ca or men- 
ta ind there are man VI do not « it 
Wise ‘ 0 We There are other ‘ 
ne i ritability prevents them from g 

g the 1 r ment trom the food tha 
the iid, and ULnere e those who are 
from s e one of the mar lisease f me 

il ’ 

We began to cure tuberculo whe r 
begar er! It is not that ‘ 
fattening process is the ire Dut it give 
the body a chance In mat f the wasting 
diseases it the undernutrition that is 
more dangerous than the disease 

Simple and self-evident as the cure for 

ndernutrition is—mere overfeeding yet, 
vecause each case is a law to itself and 
rings with it new difficulties and new prob- 
er the method of cure is not so simple, 
It becomes an art as well as a science when 
you r have to find the cause and then 
adapt the cure. The science lies in finding 
the cause the art in your adaptatior of 
the general rule to the particular case 

If it is your own case, first be sure it is 
not disease. Then you can ask yourself 
about your food. Are you indifferent about 
what you eat, and the amount? Are you 

the wrong things? Experiment 
inform yourself! Are you worrying 
f +h Are it re R ‘ 
stimulation? Are uu harassed | 
ant need to hurr Or ere 
that you would like your appearance bet 
ter if you were a little easier to look at, and 


are tired of being called a living skeleton by 


your enemies and a bear I e ft y il 


friends 


Continaed on Page 48 
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BEECHNL 
PEANUT BUTTER 


MOTHERS AND PATHERS 
W Feed Y r ©) i the Same 
nt of Strength, Heat and Energy 


H-NUT PACKING COMPANY 
TANA HARI NEW YORK 


UNDERWEAR 


HE Springtex fabne is caressingly 


soft and warm, and so elastic as to 


insure perfect freedom yet glove like fit 


““Remember to buy it 


you have it on. 
and union garments, 


50c, $1.00 
and up. 


Utica 
Knitting 
Company 
350 


Broadway 
New York 


you ll forget 


Jen's separate 
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The world’s me 5 


The artists you want to hear in your home are 
the noted singers and musicians who are the 
favorites of the music-loving public; who by 
reason of their exceptional brilliance are univer- 
sally recognized as the world’s greatest artists. 

Their performances in your home are all due 
to the wonderful achievements of one instru- 
ment—the Victrola. ‘The artists themselves 


Vict 





tmpertant warning. Victor 
, w \ f 

















Victrol 
Victrola 
Victrola 
Victrola XVI 
Victrola IX, $50 


Mahogany or oak 
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ERS VOICE 


5. PAT. OFF. 


- artists true to life! 


have chosen the Victrola as the only instrument 























































° capable of bringing their superb art into the | 

y home in all its natural beauty. That is why iM | 

: they make Victor Records exclusively. HI | 

, : i 

Any Victor dealer will gladly show you the complete line of a itl il 

> Victors and Victrolas and play the music you know and like best. ii | 

- Victor Talking Machine Co., Camden, N. J., U.S. A. | | 

5 New Victor Records demonstrated at all dealers on the 28th of each month | | 

i il 

° Hit i] 

| 

© | 

1 

| | 

| 

| 

— at | i 

SS 1 

—- a, } | 

(the Victrola f i da A 

raret Baxi sic | Victrola XVI, $200 : | A | 

ictrola came ictroia . 9 , A - 

rola Ent wel vietoom XVI, electric, $250 O — okt WV Ca 
a } Il, electric, $350 Hib Ml ; xf) D): / 

py CY J — Ske] PY; 

» 7, AY \ y) —— \b— 
=i iss aS S ——— a : ARNE 4 USten 8 @) 
































Genial Warmth When Wanted 


COZY ROOM to dress in is not a mere luxury; 
it's a necessity. A pezwor Portable Gas Heater 
will make the coldest room cozy in a few minutes 

after you light it. 


You can sleep in a cool room and have it 
warm in a jiffy in the morning. 


\, Reznor Gas Heaters 


« are scientifically correct. They are odor- 


less. They do not vitiate the air. They 
heat the floor first and the ascending heat 
warms the room and aids ventilation. 


















* REZNOR Gas Heaters produce in heat energy 
all the heat units the gas contains, and always 


a. maintain complete combustion. 


If you cannot get a REZNOR in your 
neighborhood write to us and we will see 
to it that you get 
one exactly suited 
to your needs. 


Reznor 
Manufacturing Co. 
Mercer, Pa. 
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Imperial penny can 
now supply you with 


Fnpesiak, 


“DROP SEAT Union Suits 
‘\ Made from the New 


A: ‘Imperial Rib—~a 
characteristic Imperial 
fabric designed te give 

reater elasticity. The 
_Drop-Seat idea~the 
@eelichamabcja design- 
makes possible an 
absolute closed crotch 
and eliminates the 
foKe) ble) Comdeblel eat-cthe) a 
cloth. Made to fit 
like a pair of trousers 


CAsk your dealer to 
show you /mperial 


Prices $/50 to $620 


Imperial Underwear Co. 
Piqua.Ohio. 
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Continued from Page 45 

The good physician does not underrate 
vanity. Vanity often gives him a chance to 
enter the life of a patient and put it on a 


aner basis. If you ought to re-order your 
life in a healthier way, and either do not 
know it or will not take the trouble, then 
sometimes vanity is a real help, either to 

ock you into perception or to furnisl ) 
tive power. You recall that First Lady of th 


Land who was steadily los trengtt d 





flesh under her many new responsi 
respor sibilities that seemed to leave her no 
time for rest or food, and certa y 
to bother about her health or her looks 
day there w: es er a sor 
flurried woman from the Middl ile Wes 
woman had formulated no rules for conver 
sation with the First Lady of the Land, so 
she talked exactly as she would have done 








to one of her own friends in her own towt 
‘You look so much like poor Josie!’’ she 

said. “I can’t get over it! Josie was my 

sister, who died last year. Yes; she wa 


a long time 

Every thin person has met with this s 
tation: You look so much like—anybody 
who is dying or has recently died! But the 
First Lady had been guarded from thi 
conversational opening by her exalted posi 





tion. Josie, who had been ill so long and 
then died, sent the First Lady to her mirror, 
and then to her doctor 





Suppose you look like poor Josie the sum 
mer she died, and are tired of it; « ippose 
you are like the pretty lady on whom hung 
the social fabric of an atic litth 
Southern town, whose mz be 
sent a substitute The new masseuse did 
her work in silence for a few m inutes Then 


she said: 


‘I declare, it goes to my heart, Mrs. Wil- 


lington, to massage you; you are so thin! 
I’m just afraid every moment that my fir 
gers will go throug! I never saw a woman 
so thin short of a corpse = 

The pretty lady sat up with a gasp. She 


sat up mentally as well as physically. She 
stopped swathing her arms and neck in 
tulle, and she began to consume milk and 
eggs and beef in large quantities. So can 
you—always remembering that when you 
can no longer eat you can always drir 

You ought to sleep as much as you can, 
rising as late as your family and your busi 
ness will allow. As soon as you have risen 
you should drink a glass of cool milk— cool, 
because it is more appetizing that way; and 
it should be made as appetizing as possible 
When you have eaten all the breakfast you 
can—three eggs, some oatmeal or wheat, 
some waffles or batter cakes, dripping in 
maple syrup and smothered in butter— on 
top of this, when you have no more appetite 
left and feel quite full, drink another glass 
of milk. 

Between breakfast and luncheon take 
your third glass For luncheon eat two 
lamb chops and creamed potatoes, caul 
flower or lima beans, with a cream dressing 
in which the yolk of egg has been t 
custard, with jelly on the top of 1 
white of egg. And then, instead Py a fi 
bowl, take your fourt! glass of milk. Ir 
stead of tea at four, have some sandwiche 
and your fifth glass of mill Fat as large a 
dinner as you can, followed by the sixtl 
glass of milk; and drink the seventh before 


you go early to bed 








y 





eaten, 


Overeat and Underexercise 


If you are in earnest about putting on 
flesh, have a glass of milk at your bedside 
to drink if you wake up in the night. That 
will make eight glasses of milk a day, which 
is two quarts of nourishment in excess of 
what your body needs for actual main 
tenance. This excess has to be stored some 
where, and it will presently appear in your 
tissues in the form of fat. You may no 
be able to look a cow in the face; but no 
matter—it will not hurt the cow’s fee] ngs 

The first thing you will say is that you 
cannot drink so much milk—that n body 
can; that you should come to hate milk so 
it would be impossible for you to assimilat« 
it. But you are not a child, and you know 
you can drink that much milk if you want 
to badly enough. Any body can drink any 
thing if he must. It is merely a matter « 
will power. If you cannot get it down any 
other way you can hold your nose and pour 
it down, the way they give babies medicir 
What if you are tired of it! You are more 
tired of being thin, are you not? It is bet 
ter to be tired of drinking milk than tired 
all the time because you are undernour- 
ished. Drink it without thinking about it 
either how it tastes or how you feel about it 





























lane I cease to concern } 


= 






































when 


on—10c 


Why pay 


“Century” Editi 


Selections used by world’s greatest artists 


PIANO SOLOS ——"——>—>>""-.» 

























j oe 
Mar Sta Was 
Mendelssohn B 
eros Keiser a onf a Thome 
PIANO DUOS 
nd Peasant Suppé Shepherd Boy Wils 
: Lao Suver Stars Boh 
Gar Valse Bleue Marg 
Boh: Zamps Overture . Herold 
VIOLIN AND PIANO 
Lange | Serenade Schubert 
t Schumann | Simple Confession Thome 
poresque Dvorak | Spring Song Mendeisso 
VOCAL SOLOS 
Flower Song(Faust)Gounod | Toreador's Song Bizet 
Ave Mara Mascagni | Barcarolle Offenbact 
Gypsy Song (0 Trov.) Verdi | Home t Your M't's Verd 
' Ask 
} I 














CENTURY MUSIC PUBLISHING CO., 
225 W. 40th Street. New York 











Never Falls 
From a Healthy Scalp 


H I { 
rae -wsly Germ -Proof 
SANITAX 
SANITAX 


k 
SANITAX BRUSH 
H 


SANITAX BRUSH CO 
343 S. Wabash Ave nic 


THE 
ORIGINAL 














The Food-Drink for all Ages 


Rich milk, malted grain, in powder form 
For infants, invalids and growing children. 
Pure nutrition, upbuilding the whole body 
Invigorates nursing mothers and the aged. 


More nourishing than tea, cottee, etc. 


Substitutes Cost YOU Same Price 


& )-Xeoi ay 
GLUE 10° 
WHEN A NAIL WONT DO- 
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DEALERS —Write for Special Deal on Le Page's. 
Russia Cement Co., Gloucester, Mass. 


Genuine cea T 
New Idea t- find it 

in a big 
Chocolate ~<a dil _ seller 








For every chocolate purpose. You just add hot 


water and your cup of olate or your Icing 
or Cake Filling is ready, with milk and sugar 
already in it. Send | Oc for sample and C ho 


olate Cook Book by Mrs. Ida C. Bailey Allen 
FRANK H. FLEER CORPORATION, Philadelphia, U S.A 


00 OUR WORLD KNOWN 
rm Broncho Buster 
erttihime Hat 














THE HOUSTON HAT CO : HOUSTON, TEXAS 
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Control of the Nerve 


thin you need one other 





No Theatre Party Tonight 


need and the nerve cell 





who knitted while they watched the gu 


is that even hardened nerves could 


endured it without knitting to fa 


Knitting has soothe: 


No Home Too Small 


your constantly stimulated attent 
io you remeé mber hov 
temper and your 


stopped looking at 


Four is a slumpy hour. You'’v« 


623-633 S. Wabash Av« 









—the Clothcraft Gray 
Serge Special —fall 
weight. The neat, 
good looking models, 
the handsome tone 
and splendid quality 
of the serge, the good 
fit and comfortable 
“feel” of the suit will 
make you wonder if 
the price is really 
right. lor the Cloth- 
craft Gray Serge 
Special — 3130 — costs 
only $20.00. 


THE CLOTHCRAFT STORE 
YOUR TOWN 


Clotheraft Clothes for Men and Young Men, Ready-to-Wear, $12.50 to $25.00 





{) 


UNSWICK 
HOME BILLIARD TABLES 


$5 Brings One on 30 Days’ Trial 


TODAY ~—Send This Free Coupon f ~ 


4 H 


THE BRUNSWICK-BALKE-COLLENDER COMPANY / 


Chic / 
/ 
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Trust These Tires— 
They Couple Ease With Safety 


ENEATH the greater grace, the spryer action, the surer 
comfort of Goodyear Cord Tires—is strength. 

Simple, honest, trustworthy strength. 
It's there—in every inch of cord, in every ounce of rubber. 
We put it there and put it there to stay. 
We put it there—not by sacrificing any element of comfort, of life, 
or of appearance —but by fostering and amplifying these qualities, 
even while developing a sounder and stronger foundation for them. 
We coupled greater ease with greater safety by coupling greater 
suppleness with greater strength. 
Only the Goodyear method of Cord tire construction could 
achieve this perfect balance of resilience and security. 





Only the Goodyear principle of many layers of light, strong cords 
cushioned in springy rubber could make tires so flexible. 

Only the Goodyear practice of protection by special feature 
against any form of accident could make them so safe. Building 
tires this way costs more—in time, in material, in inspection. 


Naturally, Goodyear Cords cost a little more to buy. But, mile 
for-‘mile, they cost much less to own. 


And motorists everywhere are learning that to pay more in the 
beginning for Goodyear Cords is to spend less in the end. 


And that Goodyear Cords mean safety—in addition to greater 
comfort,longer mileage,and freedom from delay and inconvenience. 
We repeat, you can trust these tires. 

They are true Goodyears, from bead to bead—built in an insti- 
tution where cost is subordinate to quality, where experience 
and disposition have firmly established the principle that it pays 
better to give better value. 

They come in No-Hook and Q.D. Clincher types, in both All 


Weather and Ribbed treads, for gasoline and electric cars. 





The Goodyear Tire & Rubber Company, Akron, Ohio. 
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Let These Remarkable Results 
Guide You In Tire-Buying 














i Great Mileage Given Through Winter Without the 
> * Under Extreme Conditions Removal of One Tire 
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| Moonshining for Mill 


lioms—By Henry M. Hyde 


WAS the week before Christmas. On 
one side of the street stood the building 
of a big fac tory the center of the row of 
little two-storied brick stores on the other 
hop kept by an old German. 

dow of the shop was just op- 

trance and shipping platform 


yung man, with nothing at all 

about his appearance, walked 
eet and entered the toy shop. 

no interest whatever in 

across the way He was 
He boug! t 

an if he 

was having a good holiday trade. The old 
man head. Not even now, just 
bef« ‘hristmas 


o take 


shook hi 
was business at all brisk. 
‘You need somet} inginthew indow,’’said 
isitor, “* children. With 


1 \ 
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ly &@ DIOCK away this st 


to attract the 
sch OO1 OT 
hould be jammed with Christmas buyer 
‘ bat 
zed with a bright idea. 
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at ne laughed all 


I'll go home and get 
Santa Claus costume I wore last month at 
dress | Then I lle 
put on the white whiskers and the fur- 
trimmed coat, and stand in your front show 
window. We'll pt p asign over the store: 
Come in and meet Santa Claus.’ If | 
double your trade me one dollar a 
day. Otherwise I work for nothing.” 
The owner of the toy shop agreed. His 
trange visitor, disguised as Kriss Kringle, 
took his stand in the show window, exactly 
opposite the entrance and shipping platform 
of the big factory across the narrow street. 
The scheme worked. Children came flock- 
store. Santa Claus proved a most 
villing worker. He was always waiting be- 
fore the old man opened in the morning 
He insisted on staying u! the shop was 
closed at night. ven persuaded the 
proprietor to keep o 1 nearly mid- 
night for the latt ristmas week 
He was so faithful that he rarely left the 
window. Sometimes he snatched a hasty 
lunch of crackers and cheese without leav- 
ing his place. 
1 the window with him he had a small 
On it were paper and pencils. Their 
ostensible object was to enable Santa Claus 
to write letters to himself from the small cus- 
tomers. But on a separate pad of paper he 
made other notes. He ke pt track of every- 
body who entered or left the fac tory over 
y. He copied names off the wagons 
came to the shipping platform. He 
particularly watchful after the factory 
sed in the evenir v and before it opene ad 
int And every night, after quit- 
ting work, he had a conf » with 
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to avoid arousing suspicion, he took the six 
dollars which the g urged 
upon him. 
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One remember ré agent of fic- 
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rifle in the other, he and his posse crawl 
through the black night up the side of the 
Southern mountain, near the top of which 
a secret still is supposed to be located. Ust 
ally—in magazine romance, at least-——the 
approach of the raiders is discovered by a 
barefooted mountain beauty in a homespun 
dress, who is in love with one of the 
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CONSIDER INDIANA 


(Concluded from Page 7 


a political way, have been expertly polit- 
ical, but not expertly ethnological. Indiana 
is a state between Ohio and Illinois. 

The Hoosiers may be more authorial 
than any others, and they have other 
trends—one cannot escape that word ap- 
parently; but, by and large— which sounds 
well but doesn’t mean anything—by and 
large they are the same sort of folks as 
those who live in Ohio, and the same sort of 
folks as those who live in Illinois. They are 
more acutely political and better informed 
on political questions; but they generally 
go, in the bulk, about as their neighbors go. 
It has been profitable and pleasurable to 
establish the contention that the Hoosiers 
are politically unique; but they are not. 
Only they are more political than their 
neighbors. 

An underlying issue gets a hold quicker 
in Indiana than in the neighboring states, 
because the Indiana folks are forever at 
politics. But the effect on the voting of 
the Indiana populace is not different, in its 
broad aspects, from the effect on Ohio 
people or Illinois people or any of the other 
peoples of the Mississippi Valley—the 
Middle West. 

Hence, if Indiana goes Republican, it is 
likely that Ohio and Illinois will go Repub- 
lican; and if Indiana goes Democratic, it is 
also likely that there will be a tremendous 
reduction in the Republican vote in those 
states and in other Middle-Western states. 
The Republican normality in Ohio and in 
Illinois is greater than it is in Indiana. It 
doesn’t mean the overturn many 
votes to cause Indiana to become Demo- 
cratic as are required in Ohio and Illinois; 
but if the swing is that way in Indiana, the 
swing will be that way in Ohio and Illinois, 
and in the other Middle-Western states. 

Wherefore, what is doing in Indiana? 


of so 


The answer to that is easy: A great num- 
ber of things are doing in Indiana, and a 
great number of other things will be doing 
before this campaign is over. Perfectly 
simple, isn’tit? Absurdly so. Cryptic, also. 
Sounds like one of those official communi- 
qués about the war. Read anything into 
it you like or leave out anything you like. 
any way you Sut, for 
mercy's sake, do not follow it up with the 
further query: Who is being done in In- 
diana? That wouldn’t be clubby—not a 


choose. 


| speck nice. 


The state political organizations in Indi- 
ana are marvels of their kind. They know 
know it backward and forward; 
know it not only by cities and villages and 
townships and precincts, but know it by 
individuals. They have the entire voting 
population card-indexed, classified, ratified 
and stratified. It is interesting. You go 
into the Republican State Headquarters, 
and they can tell you, down to a decimal of 
six figures, just what proportion of the vote 
will be theirs and what proportion will be 
the other fellow’s. So they can at the Dem- 
ocratic Headquarters. Astonishing, how 
closely they have it tabulated and com- 
puted! And still more astonishing how 
the results scientifically vary! 


Both Sides Confident 


There is no doubt at Republican Head- 
quarters—and they prove it elaborately 
that the state is sure for Hughes. There is 
less doubt at Democratic Headquarters that 
the state is sure for Wilson. They have the 
figures to demonstrate it; also, the card in- 
dexes. Impossible to be mistaken! 

“It is an absolute certainty that Hughes 
will carry this state!” says Harry New. “I 
never was so sure of anything in-my life as 
that Wilson will get Indiana!’’ says Tom 
Taggart. And the lovely part of it is that 
both Harry and Tom believe what they say. 
Both are good boys and loyal members of 
the pivotal club. Also, both are running for 
United States Senator. Jim Goodrich will 
speak similarly concerning the Republican 
prospects; and Adair will convince you that 
the Democratic is true. And the 
similarly lovely part of it is that both Jim 
and Adair believe what the y say both good 
boys and members of the pivotal club; also, 


opposite 


both running for governor. 

Thus goes, from top to bottom. I 
made a long search to find a manager, or a 
candidate, or a card indexer, who would 
even admit that it wasn't an absolute cinc! 
for his side. There is none. That is th 


Indiana system. How, for the land's sake, 


could a state remain pivotal, and thus re- 
main so highly important, if the boys who 
run things lay down on their end of it in 
that way and didn’t keep her pivoting all 
the time? No, sir! Indiana has a reputa- 
tion to sustain. 

Indiana is typical of the entire Middle 
West—closer as to division of votes, no 
doubt, so far as party strengths are con- 
cerned, but notion about this 
campaign which is not shared by Ohio, 
Illinois, Iowa, Nebraska, Kansas, or any 
other of the states out in that country 
Moreover, notwithstanding the 
tom-tomming in Indiana, the thing is just 
as much of a fight there as it can be. And 
Indiana isn’t telling what she intends to 
do. Indiana is quite secretive about it 

The fact that Mr. Hughes is 
thirty-three speeches in that state 
moment of writing, and the fact that, later 
in the campaign, he is coming back to make 
more, show how the Republican managers 
feel about it—those facts and other similar 
strenuous campaigning forays. The fact 
that the Democrats are making frantic as- 
saults all along the line, and that they 
will become even more frantic as time 
wears on, shows how they feel about it 
Publicly, each side is sure. Privately, eacl 
side is scared, and knows that it is 
toughest sort of fight. 


without a 


ceaseless 


Pure Guesswork 


Indiana is typical. That is all that is safe 
to say about it. Indiana will go for Hughes, 
moderately—or for Wilson, moderately 
There will be no landslide there. That's 
certain enough. Both sides are well organ- 
ized. Wilson is favored by peace and pros- 
perity. Hughes is favored by the strengt}! 
the Republican party has, and by the fact 
that the Progressives, 
Indiana, are showing signs of being back 
in the fold. Where the predominating favor 
will be distributed finally is a guess. 

Now then, I have chosen the situation in 
Indiana because Indiana is typical. The 
Indiana 


who were strong in 


political mind will work largely 
as the collective Middle-Western mind will 
work. If Mr. Wilson is to win, he must 
carry Indiana. Also, he must carry New 
York. If Mr. Wilson Indiana he 
will carry other neighboring states—not all 
of them, unless there is a landslide: but 
some of them. If Mr. Hughes is to win, he 
too, must carry Indiana; and for that very 
reason, because if he cannot carry Indiana 
he will have great difficulty in holding other 
states necessary to his success 

Those are the premises of this election 
proposition. It is too early, as I write, to 
reach a conclusion from them. To be sure, 
the professional claimers will assert, and 
do, that the state is safely their way, which- 
ever way theirs happens to be. But that is 
merely political piffle. And the actual 
conditions in the state discount that piffl 

Indiana, like the rest of the nation, isina 
state of flux as yet. It is a remarkable situ 
ation. I doubt that any man of experiences 
in politics in the past thirty years—any 
man of information and judgment— has 
ever before found himself in so undecided 


carries 


a condition as to results as every man of 
experience and judgment, if he is honest 
about it, finds himself in at present. There 
is, as yet, no way to tell what is to happen. 

Even in Indiana, wher ] 
icians, they have come to no determina- 
tion that can They 
apathetic there, as in other portions of the 
country; but they are secretive. They ars 
not telling. I that can be said 


» they are all poli- 


be sensed. are not 


So, the best 
about the peerless pivotal state of the West 
is that as Indiana goes, so goes the election 
And the worst that might be said about it 
would be to say how Indiana is going. Ir 
diana is going some way. It won't be a ti 
Personally | am making no predictions. I 
have set down the fact Make your own 
guesses, 

It fight. is a 
just as it is « 


fight 
lsewhere, notwi 
the cocksureness of the profession: 
One side claims. The other side 
Neither side knows. Both hope 
translate their hopes 
fifteen or sixteen n 
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1or people are to have 
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a hand in the s affair 
and they haven't got 
they will do, as 
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Quality First 





5109 0 ~ QUALITY $1090 


There are nine cars which we class as quality cars. All good, all really worth the name. You can’t go fa 
wrong in buying any of them. Prices range from #6000 to $1090. The lowest price you can pay for 
quality is $1090. That is the price of the 3400 r. p. m. Chalmers. 

The Chalmers costs less—less by at least $300 than any other of these quality cars. The reason is 
40,000 cars produced this year. The saving in a lump sum is enormous. It brings the price down almost 
to the level of price cars—cars built to a price, with quality secondary. 

The man who thinks of buying a price car need add only $100, $200 or $300 to buy a 3400 r, p.m. Chalmers. 


Quality First, $1090 Detroit; $1475 Walkerville, Ontario 





Chalmers Motor Company - - - . Detroit ( ers Motor C f( _ \\ - 
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MONSIEUR LE CAPITAINE RICKS 


tangle with the United States, he would be 
damned if he did and damned if he didn’t 
but if he did, and nobody could prove it, old 
Von Tirpitz would ask no questions. 

“I'll let her have it,”” Captain Emil Bech- 
tel concluded; and he passed the word to 
get ready. 

4 minute later Cappy Ricks, smoking his 
after-dinner cigar on the bridge of the Nar 
cissus with her skipper and Mike Murphy, 
pointed far off the port bow. 

rhere’s a shark or a swordfish, 
thing, breaching,” he said. ‘I can see 
wake.” 

Mike Murphy took casual glance in 
the direction Cappy was pointing, while the 
master of the Narcissus reached for his 
marine glasses and lazily put them to 


his eyes 


or some- 
his 


Murphy 
Hard- 


Shark be damned!” yelled 
‘It’s a torpedo or I’m a Chinaman! 
a-starboard!”’ 

He leaped for the engine-room telegraph 
and jammed it over to Full Speed Astern; 
then dashed into the pilot house and com- 
menced a furious ringing of the ship’s bell, 
summoning the crew to boat drill, the while 
his anxious eye marked the swift progress 
of the white streak coming toward them. 
What wind there was happened fortu- 
nately to be on the vessel’s port counter, and 
as the helmsman spun the wheel the big 
vessel fell off quickly and easily, while the 
rumble of her shaft, suddenly reversed, 
fairly shook the ship. To Cappy Ricks it 
seemed that the vessel must be brought up 
standing, like one of the bronchos he had 
seen ridden with a Spanish bit; but a big 
ship under full he adway is not stopped very 
abruptly, and the Narcissus swept on, turn- 
ing as she went in order to offer as little 
target as possible to the torpedo. 

“Will we make it, Mike?’’ Cappy Ricks 
queried in a very small, awed voice. 

Mike Murphy turned and found his owner 
at his elbow. 

“I hope it hits her forward,” he replied. 
“That motor cruiser is cradled aft and we 
might saveit. They neverhailedus—ah-h-h, 
missed !”’ 

The torpedo flew by the port counter, 
missing the big blunt bow by less than 
three feet, and continued on. 

“TI guess they'll get us just the same,” 
Mike Murphy murmured quietly; “but 
we're going down fighting.” 

And, disregarding the master of the Nar- 
cissus, who was staring vacantly after the 
flying torpedo, he rang for Full Speed 
Ahead, and called down the speaking tube 
to the chief to hook her on for all he had; 
then, with his helm still hard-a-starboard, 
he swung the ship in as smalla circle as pos 
sible and headed her at full speed back over 
the course so recently traveled by the tor- 
pedo. 

“That was a beautifully timed shot 
that last one,”’ he informed Cappy Ricks 
admiringly. “If we'd sighted it thirty sec- 
onds later = 

“Where the devil are you going, 
Cappy yelled frantically. 

‘I’m going to give that fellow a sur 
prise,” Murphy growled. ‘He expected us 
to run for it after that first one missed — and 
I'm running for him! He may not get me 
with the next one if I come bows on—and I 
might ram him! I'll take a chance. Keep 
your eyes open for his periscope.”’ 

Aboard the V-14 Captain Emil Bechtel 
said nothing, but thought a great deal 
when he saw that his first torpedo had 
missed its prey. He was in for it now; he 
had started something and he had to go 
through. And, anticipating that the Nar- 
cissus would show him her heels and steer 
a zigzag course, he immediately launched 
his last torpedo as the horse transport lay 
quartering to him 

To his disgust, however, the steamer, 
having avoided the first torpedo, did not 
run as he had anticipated. Instead, she 
continued to turn round on her heels 
evolution of her wheel lifting her out 
of the course of the second torpedo, since 
the submarine had fired slightly ahead of 
the vessel, knowing that if she continued 
for two minutes on the course he expected 
- r to take she would steam fairly across 

e path of the huge missile. So he missed 
om the torpedo slid under her stern 
and here was that demon horse transport 
bearing down on him at full speed and with 
a bone in her teeth 

‘The jig is up,”” murmured Bechtel 
gave the order to submerge 


man?’ 


each 1 


and 
deepe r, for he 
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would not risk showing his periscope to the 
keen eyes on that bridge 

For ten minutes he waited, while the 
submarine scuttled blindly out of the path 
of the onrushing transport; then, conclud 
ing that the Narcissus had passed him, he 
came up and took a look round. He v 
right. A cable length astern and another 
off his port quarter the steamer was plung 
ing over the darkening sea, and Captain 
Emil Bechtel knew he had her now; so 
promptly he came to the surface 

Mike Murphy, glancing off his starboard 
quarter, saw her periscope come swiftly up; 
then her turret showed; then her turtlk 
deck flashed for a moment on the surface, 
like a giant fish, before she rose higher and 
the water cascaded down her 

Cappy Ricks’ anxious face turned a de] 
cate green; he glanced up at his bully port 
captain as if in that rugged personality 
alone could he hope for salvation. Murphy 
caught the glance, shook his head, walked 
over to the engine-room telegraph and set 
the handle over to stop 

‘Nouse, sir,” heinformed Cappy. “That 
Dutchman is out of torpe does, so he’s « 
up to shell us. We'll heave to and save fu 
neral expenses.””’ He turned to the master 
of the Narcissus Captain, I'll stay on 
the bridge and conduct all negotiations wit 
that fellow; get your mates, round up every 
body and prepare to abandon the ship ina 
hurry. Get the motor cruiser overside first.” 

As the captain hurried away, Terence 
Reardon came up on the bridge. The port 
engineer’s gloomy visage portended tears, 
but through his narrowed lids Cappy Ricks 
saw, not tears, but the light of murder. Ter 
ence did not speak, but thoughtfully puffed 
his pipe and, with Murphy and Cappy 
Ricks, watched the booby hatch on the 
submarine’s deck slide back and her long, 
slim, three-inch gun appear, like the tongue 
of a huge viper. 

Heads appeared round the breech of the 
gun; so Michael J. Murphy seized a mega- 
phone and shouted 

“Nein! Nix!” accompanying h 
with wild pantomime that meant ‘ 
shoct!”’ 

Captain Emil Bechtel vastly re- 
lieved. He was not an inhuman man, even 
if, on occasion, as has already been demon- 
strated, he could, for the sake of national 
expediency, sink a ship without warning. 
Having missed with both torpedoes, he could 
now, in the event of national complications, 
enter a vigorous denial of any affidavits 
alleging an attempted breach of inter- 
national law, and his government would 
uphold him. This knowledge rendered him 
both cheerful and polite, as he hove to some 
hundred yards to starboard of the Nar- 
cissus and informed Captain Michael J. 
Murphy that the latter had just fifteen 
minutes in which to save the ship’s com- 
pany; whereat Michael J. proved himself 
every inch a sailor, while Terence P. proved 
himself a marine engineer. If there was a 
word of opprobrium, mundane or nautical, 
which the port skipper didn’t shout at that 
submarine commat der, the port 
supplied it. In all his life ¢ 
never li oy ned to such rich 
abuse; lifted itself 
poems lind woe and 
Cappy was horrified 

“Boys! Boy “ e pl 
frightf +¥ 

‘What do you 

99 + hee Bi 


is middle r 


sides 


ome 


is words 


‘Don’t 


was 


engineer 
‘appy Ricks had 
, racy, unctuous 
above the level of the 
became a Wor 
eaded 


expect fr 
de mar de d 
ame - 

“" mean you 
Stop it! You'll 

“Well, sor,” 

philosophically, a 
eryin’ 
are they up to now 

“They're dragging a collapsible boat up 
from below,” Mike Murphy de« 
‘That means they're going to board us, 
place bombs in the bilges, and sink us that 
way. They know blamed well we've wire- 
lessed for help and a patrol 
swered; so that x 

‘No profanity !"’ Cappy shrilled 

**So he has decided he won't try 
us by shell fire with such a small gun. It'll 
be dark in five minutes and he’s afraid the 
flame of the discharges or the reports of the 
gun may guide the patrol boat here be fore 
he’s finished his job. Oh, wirra, w s 

Murphy’s surmise proved to be correct 
for he had scarcely finished speaking before 
the submarine and 


is | 
two and your ia 
contaminate me.’ 
Terence Reardon 
there’ 
mu 


suppose 
ilt milk 


use over 8s] 


lared 


boat has an- 


to sink 


irra! 


commander hailed him 
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ordered him to let down his gangway. Ter- 
ence P. Reardon's eyes flamed with the lust 
for battle. 

‘Be the great gun av Athlone,” he cried, 
‘if they’re comin’ aboard, sure we can get 
at them!” 

Murphy’s rage vanished as sud 

had gripped him; he smiled at 
iffectionately, approvingly. 

‘You with your monkey 
Terry, my lad? And they with ! é 
pistols and wishful of an excuse to use then n, 
not to mention the nitroglycerin and gun- 
cotton bombs they’ll be carrying 
ish bad on to have kicking 
free-for-all fight? ” he que ried 


Terry 


denly as 


Terence 


wrencn, 


g round 
s face showed his deep disay pol 
ment 

yoats,”” Mur 


‘They'll see us all in the t hy 
ll go below, set the 


continued: “‘then they’ 
bombs, light aslow fuse to give them time to 
get back to the submarine and ther : 
‘. ith all poor dumb beasts 
rd?”’ Cappy Ricks quavered. “ Horri- 

! ye I could kill them for it.” 

could kill them for a greater 
hat,”” his port captain reminded him 
they try twice to sink us without 

Damn them! They’re forty 
fathoms outside the law this minute.” 

For the first time in his life Cappy Ricks 
was in financial and physical danger coinci 
dently. Old he was, and a landlubber, for 
ourtesy title; but in his veins there 
coursed the blood of a long line of fighting 
ancestor It occurred to him now that ir 
all his life he had never cried “‘ Enough” 
that always, when cornered and presuma- 
bly beaten, he had gone into executive ses- 

ion with himself and, fox that he was, 
a way In this supreme mo 
there came to him now the 
f gallant Lawrence: “ Don't give 
! They inspired him; his agile old 

1, benumbed by the shock of the excit- 

vents of the last quarter of an hour, 
ts paralysis; his little fi 
thrilled with the 
brilliant idea 

‘I have it!”’ he piped ‘By the 
P nk-T oed Prop het, it mi gh it be done! 
the submarine lies to st arbenna 
mate to lowe r the port gangway 

Murphy ran out on the end of the bridge 
and bawled the order. Then he came back, 
and he and Terence and Cappy Ricks put 
their heads together while in brief, illumi- 
nating sentences Cappy Ricks unfolded the 
fruit of his 

‘Tell me,” he pleaded when he had 
ished, “‘is that scheme practicable?” 

‘It might be done, sir,”” Mike 
assented 
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Where Climate and Wear Combine 
Against Metal, Armco Iron is Chosen 


Panama’s climate is damp. Coal dust is sulphur- any other iron made. Armco Iron is made to last. 





ous and corroding. The work is heavy and wear- Armco Iron was used, too, in a great hydraulic 
ing. Yet Armco Iron is used by the hundreds of | coal hoist of the Taff Vale Railway on the rainy 
thousands of pounds. The reason is that Armco west coast of England. 
American Ingot) Iron is more rust-resisting than I hese are sample testimonies to the superiority of 
Armco Iron resists rust because it is pure iron—the purest made; because Armco Iron is so annealed tha part eC e, more i I 
it is refully manufactured. Every precaution is taken to keep it fre« nother. It is uniform in texture 
from physical faults—gas bubbles, blisters, These features of Armeo 11 +} ‘ 


+ 


cracks, etc. At every stage, inspectors turn resistance. The Grand Priz oan to om. . In n at the Pan ma-P cif 
iS = back each piece that shows even the slightest International Expositi for Electrical Conductivity, Welding Quality and 
: , ej defect Enameling Propert is well as for Chemical Purit nd Rust-Resisting 
: - e i perty 
Say f j 


i Armco Iron resists rust becaus« 


Armco Iron has already proved itself the superior material for: 










Coal Chutes Water Tanks Petroleum Agitators Sheet Roofing 
De ce cee Gis Reon Furnaces Metal Cars Radiators Silos 
Water Storage Tanks is an eds Gasoline Tanks Smoke Stacks Third Rails Stand Pipes 
— If your manufacturing problems are complex ll on Armco Laborat for data or f ntif 
bredbune pig "¢ They are the best-equipped comme | laboratories in America for t id cae iw) 
Stations is a long way in the future metal problems. The men there will work on your problet Th . test 1 
one pene eee eee ree product. This service is FREE. Will you ept it? s MC { 
In writing ask al { the rf t t t ntat it t y 
. ’? 
rite today for ‘‘The Story of Armco Iron 
It is full of interesting fact nd i t t t f t tal 3 a 


THE AMERICAN ROLLING MILL COMPANY, Box 841, Middletown, Ohio 
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ARMCO IRON Resists Rust 
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Each Sherwin-Williams varnish is made for a specific purpose. 


The purpose indicates how the varnish is to be made. 


As 


floors, furniture and outside surfaces get different kinds of wear, 
so each of these surfaces requires a different kind of varnish. 
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Not only a better battery, but 
backed “by Prest-O-Lite Service 








The battery on your car should satisfy 
two conditions. It should have abundant 
power, vitality and stability; and it should 
be backed by a Service that will insure your 
satisfaction in its use. 


In all respects the Prest-O-Lite Storage 
Battery leaves nothing to be desired. Man- 
ufactured by the world’s oldest and _best- 
known automobile lighting organization; 
it is the result of years of earnest effort — 
with ample capital and complete facilities — 
to produce a battery distinctly superior to 
other existing types. 


And it is “Backed by Prest-O-Lite Serv- 
ice’”’—the same broad-minded, progressive, 
wide-spread service that made night motor- 
ing not only pleasurable but even possible 
in the very dawn of the automobile era. 


The Prest-O-Lite Battery already has proved its 
worth in the hands of not merely thousands, but hun- 
dreds of thousands of users. It has earned high rank in 
tests made by leading motor car manufacturers. 
Under contracts already made, it will be used on more 
than 300,000 electrically equipped 1917 cars. 


For three consecutive years it has won its place as 
equipment on Maxwell cars, and in the spring of 1915 
it made its appearance on the Maxwell under the 
Prest-O-Lite name-plate. The use of this battery by 
the Maxwell Motor Company, in spite of all induce- 
ments, has been due solely to the manner in which 11 
met the exacting Maxwell tests and to the genuine 
service rendered to Maxwell owners both by the bat- 
tery and by its makers. 


Your car may have come to you bearing some 
other make of battery. That doesn’t mean that you 
must always use that kind of battery, any more than 
you must always use the same brand of tires that came 

r car. There isa Prest-O-Lite Batt f cor 
on your Car. 1ere Isa Frest ate battery of correct 
size, voltage and capacity for your car, and it will 
give you superior service and satisfaction. 


The Prest-O- Lite Co., Inc. 


U.S. Main Office and Fa le lianapolis, | i 
Canadian Main Offce ar 4 Fac : Mert n, Int 
Direct Factory Branches in Nearly All Large Cit 

Pri ately-Ou Ne d Ser rUICe Statto sf erywie? 
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A Battery to Suit Your Car-- 
A Service to Suit Your Needs 
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kerosene torch he had brought up from the 
engine room and waved it He waited 
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the EVEREADY $3,000 prize contest closes—and other, and the boat 


eamer and headed dire 


ur opportunity to secure this money is gone. 
rine which had beet tc! 
Someone will win this $3,000 reward for a new name und forward under a dead 
to take the place of Mashlight. We want one word, ing the towering black 
made-up word, a new word that we may protect, eles Tagen! ?. 
that will suggest the service of EVEREADY lights. the figures of half a 
An EVEREADY will help you find this word. The OT dispositior 
very act of handling one of these lights, of trying it in was such that tl 
all kinds of darkness, will give you endless name Getecting the substit 
ideas. If you have any kind of a flashlight get one ot ey ne me thon marge» “a 
those long-lived EVEREADY Tungsten batteries— of the « ae a 


and make it your business to secure the $3,000. facing t 
faced the stern, by 

Fifty thousand dealers are featuring EVEREADY . they were rowing; 

ights today, and they are all distributing EVEREADY the other A 


contest blanks. Get your blank at once, read the rules jeg oe: ao iy 
. t P' al ms A> AD 
carefully—then fill in your suggestion—and mail radius of the 
direct to us. This contest is absolutely free to all. In rine’s turret 
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We Must Add $175 to the 
HUDSON SUPER-SIX 


Here is an issue which we can’t evade. So we meet it fairly 
and frankly, but give you a full month’s warning. Every 
Super-Six will be sold at present prices while they last. If 


you can get one, get it. 


The Super-Six of the present series is built 
from materials contracted for last year. There 
are only 3500 more to go out, including open 
cars and enclosed. And part of them are 
sold. 


The next production—starting December 
1—will be like the present models. The 
changes, if any, will be only minor refinements. 
But materials for that series were contracted 
for thisyear, and at prices enormously advanced. 


So the cars now in process are the only 
Super-Sixes we can deliver at the present 
Hudson prices. The advance will be $175 
per car. 


No Way Out 


Most people know that Hudson profits are 
amazingly low for our output. Here is the 
top-place car—now the largest-selling fine car 
in the world with a price above $1100. Yet it 
sells way below some fine cars. Still our 
standards are so high that, despite our big 
output, profits are very small. 


Now these high-grade materials, in one 
year, have enormously advanced. We must 
either adopt lower grades of materials, or add 
the advance to our price. 


There is no other way out for fine-car 
makers whose profits have been fair. This 
enforced raise means no greater profit to us. 
So we frankly state the facts. 


We shall continue the present-grade Hud- 
son. Next year’s models will be the same as 
this year’s; save perhaps in some minor refine- 
ments. There will positively be no change in 
the Super-Six motor. So the added cost 
and that alone—will be added to our price. 
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Good News for Owners 


This will be good news for owners. About 
25,000 have, or will get, Super-Sixes at present 
prices. With this patented motor, where 
wear and friction are almost eliminated, depre 
ciation is a trifle. And like cars, of the next 
production, will cost a great deal more. So 
a Super-Six can be bought now at a saving 
of $175. 

We have under way of the present produc- 
tion about 3500 cars. Part are open models, 
part enclosed. Many of them are sold. 

But many Hudson dealers, suspecting the 
advance, have unsold Super-Sixes. If you 
get one now, you will save $175. For all 
Hudson dealers will advance the Super-Six 
when we start production of the next series. 

If you can get one now, go get it. 


Next Year’s Ruling Car 

Next year, as this year, the Hudson Super- 
Six is certain to hold its supremacy. The 
Super-Six is controlled by our patents—the 
motor which added 80 per cent to efficiency. 
So other cars can’t use it. 

The Super-Six now holds all the worth-while 
records. All the world’s stock car records up to 100 
miles. It holds the 24-hour record of 1819 miles. 
It won the Pike’s Peak hill-climb—the world’s great 
est event of its kind 

In September it won the ocean-to-ocean record. 
It went from San Francisco to New York in 14 hours 
59 minutes less time than the next best record. 

It won all these records because of endurance. 
Because this invention has so nearly eliminated all 
friction, vibration and wear. 

So every man who knows the facts must concede 
the Super-Six supremacy. Every test has proved it 
If you want such a car—even for next year—now is 
the time to get it, if you can. 


Phaeton, 7-passenger, $1475 Touring Sedan . . $2000 TownCar .. . - $2750 
Roadster, 2-passenger, 1475 Limousine .. - « 2750 Town Car Landaulet 2850 
Cabriolet, 3-passenger, 1775 (All Prices f. 0. b. Detro:?) Limousine Landaulet . 2850 


HUDSON MOTOR CAR COMPANY, DETROIT, MICHIGAN 
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Same Hudson Super-Six Again 
Breaks Ocean to Ocean Record 


On Return Trip Across America It 
Beats Best Previous Time and Establishes 


World’s Endurance Record 


The same Hudson Super-Six Touring Car which ran from San Francisco to New York in 5 days 


from New York on its arrival there and again made the 


transcontinental trip in shorter time than any other car ever made it. 


| Such eee Is Convincing 
»’/3 days 


; : Here we prove again that the Hudson Supe: 
| , longer than the time required by the Super-Six. . - , 
; 4 , Six has more endurance than we have ever 
; No other automobile ever made the round claimed for it 
. — ~ 4 : oing id - ‘ , 
1i5q) trip against time. Yet in both the going an What can be more convincine than that 
H return trips the Hudson Super-Six lowered th . 
£ ‘ . ps tne . Super-Six lowered the round trip across the continent made with a 
| best previous one-way record. Hudson Super-Six light-weight passenget 
: . ~ ~* } to ) Porta rate 1 ‘oraec ' 1) } ‘ h 
i : In a little more than 10 days the Super-Six pnhaccton Previous records were made with 
< } } , 
covered 6.952 miles. roadsters and stripped cars, but the Hudson at 
; ae ' ill times carried 3, and sometimes 4, passengers, 
Counting all stops, and slowing down to the and with its baggage weighed in excess of 5,000 
speed restrictions of 350 cities, towns and vil pounds 
lages each way, the average time from San 


No pupae Hopes to Excel It 


cisco was almost 700 miles a day. Remember that the Super-Six i Huds 
. ‘ tion, control 1 by Hudson patent 
In the last leg of the return trip, between i teenie dau” ite allt i a , 
Elko, Nevada, and San Francisco heavy moun ‘tw. Bfenyv cares have more But in th 
tain rains were encountered. In the going trip Super-Six, vibration has been reduced tl 
that distance was covered in 20¥%2 hours. On ing. Th is 809 efficie 
account of the rain and mud 35 hours were re The Super-Six is n the | ig sensat 
. T : ) t re { th ns t prema 
quired on the return. Under similar road con Ou “ any 'M 
. . . Ww cl ela wi t i the I 
ditions as were met in the going trip the retur1 3 oor The a 
Wi S¢ i c } en 
would have been under 5 days. now to co! » thet it We 
There are no important world’s records which Now Is the Time to Get It 
refer to a stock car which the Hudson Super : A 
. > on. , For man ns, now is the time to get H 
Six hasn’t won. The best former records are net 
. ~ wup Ne)! 
too easy for the Super Six. he events e too In the { , 
easily won. For instance, in the 24-hour record Summer thrwmeands had to 
of 1819 miles, it exceeded the best former record wait next Spring 
by 52%. And the Super-Six made the best Then y now I 
7 : , . ’ 1) } ; ; writ ‘ ‘ ; . 
time in the world’s greatest hill climb up Pike's will be ed December 1. The models 
F Peak. The best time for 100 miles. The great ' You ¢ Sul 
' 
q ° ° same W I n l i 
est distance covered in one hour and the fastest Y st aun 
. “ m , *' v A 
: time for a stock chassis at the rate of 102'/2 Di } 
miles an hour. 
Phaeton, 7-passenger, $1475 Touring Sedan 2000 Town Car $2750 wre a2 *7 
p a _ ' 
Roadster, 2-passenger, 1475 Limousine 2750 Town Car Landaulet 2850 wa\ y 
Cabriolet, 3-passenger, 1775 (All Pr Detroit Limousine Landaulet 2850 ® Ved 
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Star Navigation Con pany, to the Matt 


Sense and Nonsense 
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few, were talking at one of the theat hag toyed YN 
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i big tou Z vot 
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Photo Pl@ 


i =" 
PL Ss’ THE 


CIme) 


WT RE THING 1 


Fascinated —spellbound—oblivi- 
ous to your surroundings you sat, far into 


the night, under the enchantment of Emile Gaboriau’s ro- 
Particularly, do you remember that famous story, ‘' The 
(Clique of Gold From this absorbing romance, BLUEBIRD Photo 
Plays have fashioned the wonderful screen production. —‘‘THE EVII 
WOMEN DO,” which with its brilliant Company is well considered one 
of the big accomplishments of the season. In this screen drama there are 
five Star Players, chosen not because they are Stars but because they are 
best fitted to portray the characters in this particular play. 


mantic tales 


In Autumn 


So, when we tell you, as we have 
already told millions, that in attending < 


theatre showing BLUEBIRD Photo Plays you are guaran- 
teed an evening of delightful entertainment, you may well believe it, tor in 
every BLUEBIRD play you will find proof of this statement 


Since BLUEBIRD Photo Plays 


have become so popular many persons 
have asked where BLUEBIRD plays may be seen, and in 
auswer to al! who wish to see BLUEBIRD Photo Plays we say this—Fill 
out the coupon below, mail it and we will try to have all the BLUEBIRD 
Photo PI 


Reopening the Old Wounds 


WHEN Te 
ntender | 


‘ 
ys shown at your favorite theatre 


Watch for these 
BLUEBIRD Productions 
**Wanted—| ‘‘ The Chalice | **The Social | ‘‘Love Never 

A Home’’ | of Sorrow’’ | Buccaneer’’ Dies’’ 


The Gradual Process 
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first place. It was a nice dream. It's a good 
thing we did all our three-cheering ther 
because what happened to us against the 
Oaks ain't fit to print 

We blew he first two game 
Thursday Jake sent Bugs in to 
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out the night before and was suf ng fr 
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‘Chalmers: time, His pitching looked it toa 
Underwear ; though I ain’t exactly fair i aying 


| MADE ON COOPER because they didn’t get on often enoug! 
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} 
trouble with his head and Jake put Hi Dur 
n left. Hi could chase a fly bal 

next county and get 


do any real base running. Rube Burcl 
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that some day we’ 


that was weak flys a 
beat "¢ 
much difference anyway, 
‘em where they looked safe, 
would g pwhnere noself res pec 
‘ went belore and 


newspapers started 


bad to worse 
Fall and Winter Weight, Spring Needle ia eee re “sabe . 
Ribbed, Closed Crotch, Union Suits, Sistas dak ceniies Gass ection 
$1.50 up. Shirts and Drawers, $1.00 each. rm pc Mca pe f a 
p the season with Por 
t Free Ducks, as they were called, were 


or h place and so close behind 
Chalmers Knitting Co., Amsterdam, N.Y. they didn’t look no farther away than 1 
. end of your nose. On the train going north 
\lso M Bs of the Famous Prosh nile Jake was like a sick bear. He got us all in 
one end of the car, the night before we hi 
Portland, and gave us a few hot ones. Continued on 
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An Advertisement by 
THE PULLMAN COMPANY 


(Convenience. Through the serv- 


ice of the Pullman 
Company it is not only possible to secure in 
advance accommodations in a car never crowded beyond its 
normal capacity, but it is possible to enjoy, while traveling, 
comforts and conveniences usually associated only with the 
most modern hotels in larger cities. 


By building its own cars the Pullman Company has been 
able to test every Innovation which might add to the conven- 
ience of its passengers. Constant ventilation, comfortable 
temperature, electric lights, electric fans, modern plumbing 
and other distinctive features of the Pullman car have been 
provided in spite of the difficulties arising from the natural 
limitations of car construction, and the fact that these con- 
veniences must at all times be available while the car is 
moving from place to place. 


A brief comparison of the early Pullman car, with its oil 
lamps, coal stove and almost entire lack of conveniences, 
with the modern steel-armored sleeping or parlor car, sani- 
tary, electrically lighted, automatically ventilated, steam- 
heated and supplied with every comfort and convenience 
that ingenuity can devise, testifies to the progress which 
has been made by the Pullman Company in fifty years ol 
continuous service to the traveling public. 
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Is Based Upon Very Definite Reasons 


sut the country you will 


find a very marked preference 
for Saxon *'Six springing up 
imong motor car buyers 

Unlike many preferences it is not 
flavored with prejudice but ha 


aspect of a conclusion in 


t Saxon MX irrived at 
itter ‘ iretul com 
told you time and again 
e Saxon LX motor 


both because of its type and its 


1 development is far su 
to a motor ot ftewer 

, 
thi statement has been 
ed by buyers themselves 


ensus reveals that 75 
owners turning in their 
or Saxon ouxes for 


of less than six 


yn for this change is found 


superiority of the Saxon 
motor 
thre power impulses pro 
ya less than-six 
motor there are in 
That is 1 mechanical 


These intervals are responsible 


And vibration is a 
dread danger to a motor 


for vibration 


slows up ac 


makes t 


It impairs flexibility 


celeration difference 


of degree in the quietness of 
operation, increases repair-service 
costs, and finally takes nearly 
0) from the standard efhciency 
ot the motor 
These are serious disadvantages 
ind buyers are now seeking to 


avoid them 


In the Saxon “Six” motor, on the 


contrary, you get a power-flow ot 
uniform, constant torque, that is 


perfect smoothness or continuity. 


Vibration is practically nil. Briefly 
that Six” excels 
in pulling power, in acceleration 
in high-gear work, in flexibility 


is why Saxon 
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This Preference for Saxon “Six” 


And 


pairs on 


the cost of re 


Ix Is so ll 


that is why 
Saxon 
significant 


In this connection it is enlighten 


ing to note that the figures on 
the cost of all repair parts 
bought by all Saxon “Six” owners 


during the two vears show 
that the cost per car 


| 
less than $10 


past 


averaged 


You will find the value of th 
highly efficient Saxon 1x 
motor demonstrated in another 


definite advantage 


And that is in respect to gasoline 
economy. It extracts full mile 
age from each drop of gaso 
line. 23.5 miles is the gallon 
average established recently by 
206 stock model Saxon Sixes 
in a 300 mile non-stop run 
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Still inother motor 1dvantage 1 
found in the tact that you get 
higher maximum and lower 
minimum peed ithout vibra 
t ) 

\t | mile we?Y yur or higt 
the motor I] vothly with 
out bucking I jerkKlil \t 
I il peed ou feel te i i 
< ire 

And added to these virtues i i 
further feature ihat Is com 
tort riding ease 

Long resilient cantilever spring 
of fine vanadium steel together 
with deep restful « ishions, guard 
you completely from rough-road 
discomforts 

And this luxury i ce tuate D1 
the roomine ot the car 
[here's extra seat ind leg 
space 

With these facts in mind we want 
you to spend ten munutes at 
the wheel of Saxon “Six 


, 
long enough 


that 


\ 
car buyers must be right in their 


— - 
We think that will be 


time to convince you motor 


plain spoken preterence for Saxon 
1x 
Saxon “ou 1 $815 fr. Oo. Db 


Detroit 
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A fit for every foot in the ” np Aol hm 4 oy maaeilaaaes Ve F 0 
. ° . , evLIt oO your aqome, says ube 

family. This one i838 a Man’s . “Think so? Tr this aa your little OTE, OR NE. Xx! 
Rubber--and gives a Man’s 427% | piano!” ‘ : 
Service! \ Rube tried it for a single to left. 

“If I had your luck, you wouldn’t see me 
playin’ ball for a livin’,”’ says Moose 

“Wait till this game is over an’ } 
won't be playin’ ball for a livin’ or nothin’ 
elise 

Flick went up and hit a slow roller to 
short and was out at first while Rube 
moved on tosecond. I came up and looked 
them over. With the count three and two, 
I took a fourth ball that w: as so far outside I 
couldn’t have reached it by wireless 
me on first, Rube on second and two down, 
up came old Pete Flynt , lugging his blac 
war club. I’drather have Pete upina pinch 
than any guy I know. You can bet yx 
last jitney he won’t hit no p ypper nor whiff. 

“Tough job you got, Pete,” says Moo 

“That’s what they'll tell the undertaker 
that buries ) ou if you stick one over. I'll 
knock it de yur throat.” 


Goodrich “STRAIGHT-LINE” 0.200028. tee 


on a straight line ten feet over the 
t p's head It was a few feet |} gher 


are the longest wearing rubbers '*itichitisi saeco r 
made and 20,000,000 palrs have make the day’ sem bright and cho x Micncepalle Heat acini Co. 
proved it! 























a note of d ord in the afternoor } per 2751 Fourth Avenue South Minneapolis, Minn 





If you had witnessed a gigantic 
test wherein 20,000,000 pairs of one brand 


oke | curve ball low ar 
of rubbers actually wore as long as 40,000, de. Two infield outs and a w 

, . ’ and t ’ortland fans trailed 
000 pairs of other makes, you’d never buy till in fc 
any rubbers but the kind that had won 


out 2 to l. 


This test has been made. It be- 
gan 10 years ago. And the 20,000,000 pairs 
ft Gor xdric h ‘ ‘STRAIGHT-LINE” Rubbers 


have proved beyond question that they have many: on, oS yg 
sé > . > > } tea. 1, ' , - . , ~— . e 
double the wear in every pair. nn a 


The Goodrich Rubber in them — as Fe sl sag 
(the result of 47 years’ experience)—is tough, met you down at Sullivan’s last night, bu 
almost, as rawhide, yet light in weight. So Be tyre Pky mepeeme: 7 nes 

STRAIGHT-LINE” Rubbers are never gee, WO We GE yen sheet your wat $250 OO 
ieee they are light upon the feet. _.. Yes, what about it?” a bugs, get ° 

Compare their snug-fit and neat, Pn Pi ae Mave grb: nla Christmas Money 
stylish appearance, too—and note the su- MORE SLALUOG OVEL Tit URE game to-day, al : 

. earned in one month 


periority there. 


38,000 stores sell these rubbers + mwah Perey wall edgy ag ony pape ; 
which “wear like Goodrich Tires.” Why the stuff? n tl t 


accept rubbers that do not? 


Ask for ““STRAIGHT-LINE”’ Rubbers 


—not just ‘“‘a pair of rubbers’”’ 
Ey 
TALE 
The B. F. Goodrich Company 
Akron, Ohio 


‘Hipress” the famous ONE-PIECE Boots and heavy 
with the RED LINE "ROUND THE TOP 





Bugs’ mind may still wander now and 
nd TEXTAN, the Goodrich Sole that outwears leather on your then, but he ain't never even stirred fron 
leather shoes his seat on the wagon, and take it from me 

that’s the real reasor won the 
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Ls | The Curtis Publishing Company 
“ RUBBERS - 99 ‘ Independence Square, Philadelphia, Pa 
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Equip with Plain Treads 
for Use with Chains 


If you use chains, the low cost of Quaker plain treads and the in- 
creased durability of Temperedrubber will effect a double saving. / 


( UAKERS are she all-year-’round tires—the 
SZ tiresthat make good not only on summer roads, 
but also on hard, sleety, icy and snow-covered high- 
ways. ‘They are the tires that keep cars running 
all winter. 

Che tough, springy, tempered rubber treads resist the 
gashings of ice and frozen mud, and permit the use 


of chains when the going is unusually treacherous 


or dangerous. 


lempering gives the high-grade rubber in Quaker 
fires a wearing quality that cannot be secured by 
the ordinary process of vulcanizing. Quaker ‘Tem- 
pered rubber, while hard enough to grind down 
materials that would cut rubber that had not been 
tempered, is resilient and elastic in the highest degree. 


Quaker City Rubber Co. 





Gain S 


WAKER 


a a Ss 


Tempered rubber does not crack, chip nor pick out. 
It wears evenly—like tempered steel—and mighty 
slowly. ‘That is why Quaker ‘Tire users report such 
wonderful mileage records and practically no tire 
trouble, regardless of road conditions. 

The T. T. T. 


feat ure 


tread is another exclusive Quaker 
scientific in every respect. When running 
on mud or snow, the sé/d-stops mould projections on 
the road. On wood bloc ks. asphalt or 1¢ oe. the shid- 
stops operate by suction. And while the action is 
opposite to that on soft surfaces, it is equally etlective. 
Kiconomy and caution suggest the use of ‘1. '1.'T. treads. 
Quaker Tires are the cheapest tires if price be based 
on service. Ask the Quaker Dealer to show you 
these 5,000-mile tires at about a 3,500-mile price. 


CHICAGO PITTSBURGH NEW YORK 





Factories—Philadelphia 


182 W. Lake St. 211 Wood St. 207 Fulton St 


| dealers seeking a high grade tire account for 1917 


| 


Certain good territory is open. 


should write at once for our proposition. 
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A Characteristic Stretch of Concrete Road near Philadelphia, Pa 


Concrete Roads Meet 
equirements Everywhere 


WON ( R |} Ik road SUCCE stully mect the require 
ments of every kind of traffic under every condi 
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Wh 10 can improve on Nature’s method ? 


No better has been found, 


Only after two years’ 


RYIN’ to improve on Na- 
ture’s way of maturin’ to- 
bacco always struck me considerably like 


Tobacco fragrance doesn't come in bot- 
tles. Tobacco goodness isn't something put 
on orin, but something brought 
why we rely on 


Nature to make VELVET 


Nature's way 
become 
smoothest smoking tobacco. 
\nd you get it that way. 


Liggett ; Mye ra Jobacco Ce. 


10c Tins, 5c Metal-lined Bags 
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the struggle to get his paltry assessment 
no more revivals with sinners crowding the 
altar—and him, bending above, teaching 
them the great secret of penitence and love 
Henceforth he would be only an old preacher 
with nothing more to suffer, and nothing 
more todo. It was awful to be so bereaved 
of his Lord’s service 

He remained standing. He wished to say 
something about those forty years in the 
itinerancy. 

But the bishop did not see him. He 
called for the next report. Not a word of 
praise or sympathy for the man who had 
just finished giving his life for the church. 

The old preacher slipped slowly back 
into his seat, looking vaguely confused. 
How had it happened? He was about to 
say something. But the bishop did not 
seem to know that 

Sometimes I know that I am not a suffi- 
ciently patient Christian. I know it witl 
deep regret and a certain violent satisfac 
tion. And this was one of the times. I 
wanted to jump up, lean over the balcony 
rail and shout: 

“Stop! That old man wants to say 
something. It’s his last chance asa Method 
ist itinerant. Give him the floor and holler 
‘Amen!’ for him.” 

If I had done that they would have re- 
moved me for disturbing public worship, I 
reckon. 

But of course the bishop had hisside. He 
was in command of a church conducted 
according to military ideas. When an old 
cavalry horse falls in the fight the general 
doesn’t get down and close his dying eyes 
He charges straight ahead, which is the 
right way if he is to get anywhere. But it 
certainly does look ver bad to see him do 
ing it in the church of God. I don’t say it is 
wrong—lI say it looks heartless. 

As the names of the preachers are ar- 
ranged alphabetically for this investigation 
of character, Brother Wade’s name would 
come near the close of the session— for they 
managed to pass at odd times only thirty 
or forty each day 

On Friday morning they were as far 
down as the Smiths in the conference 
There are several T’s, one or two U’s and 
V's, then before I could brace myself the 
secretary called, ‘ Felix Wade!” 

“Nothing against him!” responded the 


presiding elder. 


Brother Wade stood up and read his as- 
tounding report. 

This is made out on blanks, furnished 
with the printed heads under which reports 
are to be made. It is a good plan and saves 
time. The preacher is not supposed to wind 
himself or the conference with explanations 
of why he did so well or so badly with his 
work that year. He is expected to reduce 
the whole thing to numerals, recite them 
and sit down, merely privately asking the 
Lord to have mercy upon him if he has 
raised only ten per cent of his assessments, 
which I reckon, until this day, was the 
lowest report of that kind ever made by a 
member of this conference 

There was a curious stillness, sign if 
cant concentration of attention, as Br 
Wade held up that little narrow crean 
colored slip of paper 


1. No accessions to the churcl 

2. No revivals held 

$. One conversior 

4. Sunday-school assessments paid 

5 Less than one per cent of conference 
collections paid 

6. No salary assessed for pastor. Three 
hundred dollars paid 
7. Five infants baptized. 

It must have taken him less than one 
minute to read these items. Then he r 
sumed his seat, folded his legs, and left his 
cowlick to speak for itself 

The bishop stared at him in petrified 
amazement. The members of the confer 
ence eased their necks round, as if they 
wished to resume a front-face posits yn 
without being suspected of visual curiosity 
in this man who had just damned himself 

In the midst of this appalling stillness 
our presiding elder stood up 

‘Bishop,”’ he said ir 
Wade desires to surrender his credentials 
and his license to preach. There is nothing 
against him, and he has stood with credit 
his examinations for the coming year.” 


low tones: “‘ Brother 










This 


notning 
charges are preferred against 


cannot surrender hi 
is found guilty 


Ss po tni 


tria 
m 


} 


If ne 


ands credential 


aqaded 


against 


possible moment 


have 


tials on the bishop's des} ! 
was closed. The business of the confer 
proceeded with machine-like prec 

I sat like a po id publican in the 
gallery, the only representative of 
church at Berton, which somehow I fe 
been weighed in the scales and found 
ing. We had had the light, and we pref 
darkness, at least a well-shaded, 
tinted cover for our prayers and deed 

Momentum gathered by more t 
hundred of progre wi al 
large a bod a Christian orga at 
long Ww ay t , oe I t Nabt 

The great Me st Ey Li 4 
Soutn Was certalr moving I ul 
rectly to the ends held ew if 
a rich and powerful influe e char 
the name of God—but I fe lin 
things were not so well wit a 
should be. The at Ar 
Conference is n¢ t 





strictly speaking g 
to audit accour e V 
the church for P lt 
sermons one he at : f ‘ 
entirely concea ne reai nature I 
pose of the body. 

8 lid De DI irse 

g, I’m « expla 

in my mind ana ver 
in my I sat up there ne 
gloom of the balcor I could not 
people on the conference fl be 
eyes were holde by tear ! 
t n ny I A daar ‘ ng 
ce till hear the shar; t 
the bishop, saying something abx 
extensior 

Then I heard the qu ela 


The 





€ 





peen relieve 


Ider adv 





hin 


whe 


ad of | 


anced, 


assurance 


n 


October 


was 


s license 


1, lal 





/,1916 


ere 
nortant 
porta 
preacher 
} veacne 
til alte 


someone coming up the st t 
ery. The next moment Felix Wad 
into the seat beside me 

We sat ther silence f I kr 
how long, with the rasping voice of 
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for authoritative advice 
on Autumn Collars ? 


Fortunately, young men are not halt as 


bad as some tashion artists paint them. 


Even the much-quoted “college man” in 
the Hesh 1S something ot a shock to those 
who have met him only tn fiction. 


The young man ts well posted on the true 


tashion trend. He 1s well-dressed by virtue 


of the way in which his attire harmonizes with 
his own personality. His clothes are a pleasant 
attraction rather than a violent /straction. 


With better-dressed young men E. & W Collars are 
high favorites. In the E & W line they find a com- 


plete selection ot authoritative stvles. 


The dealer helps them select one or more EK X& W 
models which perfec tly eXpress the wearer's own per- 
sonality. Your dealer stands ready to render like 


service to vou. 







15 CENT 
GOLLARS 





EARL & WILSON 


In Canada 20 cents each 
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NEW INTERNATIONAL 


Dictionary 


Here is the PROOF that Settles the Matter 
when it comes to selecting a dictionary: 


standard standard 
standard indorsed 


Universally recommended 
standard 
States 


Superiority of Educational Merit 


SALIENT FEATURES : gy rn te te 


400,000 Vocabulary Terms 6,000 Illustrations d 
30,000 Geographical Subjects The only dictionary with the new dic 
12,000 Biographical! Entries characterized A Stroke of Genius 


Type matter equivalent tu that 








Thousands of other References 6 15-calene expan 
REGULAR EDITION. Size, 12 «9% « F Weight, 14 
INDIA-PAPER EDITION P 4 « } 
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Why Can't I Get Any Fun 
Out of Life? 
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nodding into a pleasant nap, when the door 
opened and Lord Wisbeach came in. 
Lord Wisbeach had been doing 
rapid thinking. Rapid thought is one of the 
essentials in the composition of men who 
are known as Gentleman Jack to the 
and whose 
of arduous 
society and 
his gang 
his lordship’s meditations during the mi 
utes after he had left Jimmy in the dining 
room amounted to the realization that the 
best mode of defense is attack. It is your 
man who knows how to play the bold game 
on occasions who wins. A duller scheme! 
than Lord Wisbeach might have been cor 
tent to be inactive after such a conversatior 


some 


livelihood is won only by ¢ 
truggles against the for: 
> machinations of Potter : 


Condensed into capsule forn 


Jimmy. His lordship, giving t! 
the concentrated attention of h 
mind, had hit on a better plan, and he ha 
come to the drawing-room now to put it 
into effect. 

His entrance shattered the peaceful at- 
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mosphere. Aida, who had been gurgling 
apoplectically, sprang snarling from the ba 


Personal Experiences 
;* Dower of Vi ketand made fortheintruder open-mouthed 


1O0.000 
Her shrill barking rang through the room 
Lord Wisbeach hated little dogs He 
hated and feared them. Many men of ac- 
tion have these idiosyncrasies. He got be- 
hind a chair and said ‘‘There, there!” 
ued the demonstration fron 
distance till Mrs. Pett, swoop 
down, picked her up and held her ir 
lap, where she consented to remain, grow! 
ing subdued defiance. Lord Wisbeac! 
out from behind his chair and sa 
warily. 
g rx - “Can I have a 
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rs ago I wa -_ ; word with 
Lord W isbeac hes 
His lordship looked meaningly 
“In private, you know.” 
He then looked meaningly at Mrs. Pett 
“Ogden Mrs, Pett, 
think you had better go to your roon 
A little nice 
might do you all the good in the world 
With surprising docility the boy ros 
“All mght,”’ he 
“Poor Oggie is not at all well to-day,’ 
* He 
very subject to these attacks. What do y 


Lord Wisbeach?” 


at Ugder 
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His lords} ip drew his chair a little cl 

“*Mrs. Pett, you remember what 
you yeste rday 

“Of course 

“Might I ask what you know of tl 
who has come h ; 
Crocker?” 
Mrs. Pet I . 
“You have never seer 
believe?” 

“Never. But 

“That man,” said Lord Wisbea 
pressively, “‘is not your nephew.” 

Mrs. Pett thrilled all down her spine 
had been right. 

“But you 

“But I pretended 
Just so r 


to recognize } } 
For a purpose. I wanted to make 
a @ the coupon or write a k him think that I suspected nothing.’ 
“Then you t! ink 7 
**Remember what I said to you yester- 
day.” 
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bour Aind of a SHOT 


| ALSTONS need no breaking in. They FIT 
when you first put them on, look extra stylish 
and wear extra long 000 real service shops are 
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“But 
him?” 

“Exactly. It goes to prove that w 
said about Skinner was correct. They 
working together.” 

“But why did you 

“I told you that I pretended to aces 
this man as the real Jimmy Crocker for 
purpose. At present there is nothing that 
you can do. Mere impersonation is not a 
crime. If I had exposed him when we met 
you would have gained nothing beyor 
driving him from the house. Whereas, if we 
wait, if we pretend to suspect nothing, we 
shall undoubtedly catch him red-handed ir 
an attempt on your nephew's invention.” 

“You are sure that that is why he has 
come?” 

“What other reason could he have? 

“T thought he might be trying to kidnap 
Ogden.” 

“It is possible,” said Lord Wisbeach 

**At one time,” said Mrs. Pett proudly, 
“there was not a child in America who had 
to be more closely guarded. Why, the kid 
napers had a special nickname for Oggie. 
They called him the Little Nugget.” 

“Of course, then, it is quite possible that 
that may be the man’s object. In any case, 
our course must be the same. We must 
watch every move he makes.”” He paused 
*T could hel t 


Skinner, the butler, 


This shoe IN STOCK, No. @%. 
Applause last 
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d help a great deal more 
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kind enough to ask me to vis 
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The most cheerful heater 
you ever saw 


aa ve a FOU ought to have one. The perfor 
. , out the comfort-bringing, cheerful ¢] 
®eese8 eoee? : 
a AAAS . ee," ~ og as an open fire Warin as toast, ost 


necas an Oil heatet yeti 


' 
Where if is Wwantes 


Phe Florence Heater certainly 
ARINC): | | ? 
Lares yy iL hre-eftect’’ feature, and it has a 


virtues. Simplicity d mechanical 


to its users, 
Q)] Res rvoir hol i full va 
Voir locKs automatically when carry 


oil ( 


ring the 

op clal badicak 
Lhe be] hic opre 1icTl 1) nit ll Thaw 
this heater trouble-proot beca CANNOT BI 


PURNED TOO HIGH, 
off smoky odor An 


llorence Oil Heaters are 
sold by the best dealers 


mention you 


CENTRAL OIL & GAS STOVE COMPANY 
175 School Street, Gardner, Massachusetts 
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Winning Against Obstacles 


Any Small Business Can Apply the Profit- 
Winning Methods of Hackett & Sutton 


Think of starting a clothing business on small where | get my quick turnovers — eve! 


capital in a town of only 3,000 population when 


knowledge that means p 


there were already four competitors 


But that’s just what Ernest J. Sutton did at 


Madison, South Dakota, ten years ago 


Today that business is one of the | 


things in Madison, and is still growing 


A Seeming Impossibility 


Yes—but it’s true; and what’s more it’s due 
to nothing but hard, business common sense 
No luck, legacies or politics 


Sutton says it all comes down to two things 


Know your business, and when you've proved 
that any element of equipment or method mad 
ey, put it into your business Don’t say ‘lt 


costs too much’ or my business ts too smail 


Total, Total, Total—That’s the Answer 


‘I’m going to get the totals,’’ said Sutton 
“I'm going to know every day how my business 
stands. I’m going to see what I| sold yesterday, 
what | bought, what I’ve got on my shelves, what 


my clerks are doing, who my best customers are, 


FIGURING AND BOOKKEEPING MACHINES 
PREVENT COSTLY ERRORS*SAVE VALUABLE TIME 


Finding An Inexpensive Method 


Seer 
Io get those figures w bankrupt y 


said timid counselors 


Perhaps it would—by pen-and-ink figuring and 
human-brain addition; but Sutton got his totals 
with a Burroughs Figuring Machine 


With time for other work besides keeping the 


firm’s books, one little girl uses the Burroughs 


in getting the figure facts from sales slips that 





show daily sales in different ies, ¢t n ers a 
merchandise in stock 
Mr. Sutton says "We consider the B 
roughs Machine one of our best vestments 
There’s a Burroughs model to fit any kind « 
size of bus ness Write to the nearest of th 


170 offices maintained by the Burroughs Add 
‘Machine Company in the United States and 
Canada and request a free demonstration. Your 
telephone book or your banker will supply 


address. 
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than two hundred and 


ol toodstulls are st 





into Belgium, and not 


so much as a sack of flour can be shipped 
into that unhappy country except throug! 
the agency of the C.R.B. The monthly 
wheat import is approximately two million 
nine hundred thousand bushels, the product 
of one hundred and seventy thousand acres 
of our Mississippi Valley wheat land. And, 
if you like figures, the bread baked from this 
wheat under the supervision of the 2. B. 


tut 


amounts to more than eighty-two million 
loaves a month. 

All these vast stores are lightered in 
Rotterdam and sent under both C. R. B. 
in butch Government seal to thirty-four 
different canal terminals in all parts of Be 
gium and Northern France. If it were not 
i ‘ transportation would be a 
practical impossibility, because all the Be 
gian railroads are under military control 
for the movement of German troops and 
there are very few draft cattle left in the 
country. Even the canals were cl 








or the ¢ 


























hundreds of places with the dé ttl 
and broken bridges, and had to be clears 
out. TI was done, under American dir 
tion principa little | tle a ‘ 
the canals was extended 
But a canal | r a eal 
train for speed; istment to the 
leisurely pace th g offices e to 
keep about three eeks ahead ol nece 
By forcing accumulations under ! 
} gh-pressure e the ¢ R. | I bee 
abie to estal na \ veeks’ a) 
of food in Belgium; and, in the maint 
nance of tl t ri hedules | me 
ol my} tar t the tral I rtat ¥ 
In the beginning it was thought that, « 
g to the complete disorganization of 
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t remotest ay be ol benefit to the 
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for themselves, to keep thei 
tac the ire Imo eage 
I el n the iunteer lis of eC. R 
B. and its codperating cor e 
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( age 
The Milling Zones 
Phe Belgian off eft in Be 
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Eve mune st Be I 
r ‘ Before the war each pre 
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t t i t the G 
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Ge n ¢ to whom the | 
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through the burgomasters that the Ge 
vey all their threats and tter t ) 
convey all their promises to the people 
The judicial and admpnistrative ne 
have been replaced by m g zone r the 
ireas throughout whi h each of the Y 
ent mi an distribute its output of flour; 
r ese, in tne one t g ol immediat« 
nce iT selgiul r A the y 
the food supplies— are under what might 
he called an American protectorate. There 
e a number of commune each! ng 
ne and each commune there is a ¢ R 
; mmittee. The mill deliver 
» the ¢ R. B ommunaicomr Let the 
committees distribute it to the communal 
bakers: and the bakers sell it, under C. R 


B. supervision, direct to the people in a daily 


ation for each person fixed by the C. R. B 


The commission has one | indred and 
fifty-six different warehouse terminals for 
ndrvy provisions from wt nh it issues sul 
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of necessity for the fac tatior 
tion cor i, a whi have! 1 
piaced the eT rma et i ‘ 
the country 

rhe people f Belgium have r me and 
ecurities— Belgian money and securities 
and no people on earth are t re ng 
pay their own way than the Belg s; but 
there are econon disiocations that can be 
met only by definite and direct benev 
lence. The C. R. B., to state it s Pp 
ships food into Belgium and sé t to the 
peo} le who are able to buy at st price 
plus z which includes an overhe 
and ru! expense that doe not eX 
wl 4 





is not so simple : 


The profit represents the value of 











unteer service, unclaimed rent reduced 

) in railroad charge free trans i 
tions and high-minded generosities in get 
eral; and the man who doe thing 
iny way for the C. R. B. can be assure 
that it is counted as profit, and its ex 
value sh taken from the Belgia € 
who | an 1 to the div i for 
t ¢ er la gt 

at at I t I i l t t t \ eT 
ntribution to Belgian relief greate 

y ‘ r the ed 

] which is it than ten! a 

told, including h and |} nd it 
pecial effect is demonst ed e fact 
t t the commission has beer et mt 
the price of bread in Belgiu t 
than the prices prevailing in England, H 
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Belgians left in Be nd t 

receiving reie in some form—three and a | Hl Two “College Chap” Overcoats 

. Every Belgian in Belgium isliving on the | HH WWith But A Single Thought— 
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zation has to do is to exercise its necessary || Mouthful Style es 

And 3 greater and. gr ter a : th ! VON tailor Ing Organizations are Ra 
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that entitle him to food in the free canteer In fine clothes-making and youn 
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at Ypres That gallant 
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fore and, behind the German lines, where | f Brandegee. Kincaid & Co. 
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his sword and said “For us there 


*y were whe! 


ng are New York 








no other answer!"" And the pa ‘ J J 
ance of the imprisoned m I n Belgiu »” ailor Shops at .y mw) 
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Dooce BROTHERS 
MOTOR CAR 


Owners have found that its 
and its efficiency 


are unchanged through the 
changing seasons 


economy 


It runs as well in Fall as in Spring 


in Winter as in Summer—and at no 


ere ater cost 


The gasoline inusually low 


The tire 


nsumpti« 


mileage i jally high 


rmacdste 


$1100 (add freight from Det 





,»5 CLEANS AND 
POLISHES 


SEX QUESTIONS 
ANSWERED 


= 


\sk your de ale r tor Waxit 


the perfect auto polish 
Send 10« 
Sample Bottle @&% 
Manufacturing ¢ t 
r 
SO 


For FIGHT SEI ri 


What a Young Boy Ought to Know 
What a Young Man Ought to K 
What a Young Husband Ought to Kinc 
What a Man of 45 Ought to Know 
What a Young Gir’ Ought to Know 
What a Young Woman Ought to Know 
What a Young Wile Ought to Know 
What a Woman of 45 Ought to Know 


¥ 
v |. $1.00 


) versity Ave 
Mianeapolis, Mina 


now 
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Vir Publishing Co. (°° O°" By 


” You Take No 


This Razor is 
GUARANTEED FOR LIFE 
1 that we dare guarantee it to you 
Alloy Steel, which takes a keener 
You can use it for years without honing. The 


guard it jealous! 


“Barber” razor is so go 

is made from Tungsten 

and it holds it 

alone, and we y 

ite Buy a Shumate “Barber™ razor and use it—not once, but as long 

‘iter an exacting tnal that you don't like it, we ll exc hange it without a word 
$900 In remitting, mention your dealer's name, and a chamois 
—_— lined, rust-proof case will be included with your razor 

want light, medium 


t heavy blade. Heavy blade for very strong beards 


Shumate Razor Co., 627 Locust St., St. Louis, U.S.A. 
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But they are paying the price. Their re- 
sources are diminishing day by day, the 
world’s benevolence is dwindling almost to 
the vanishing point, and they are facing an 
immediate future wherein life’s necessities 
will have to be defined in terms equivalent 
to an irreducible minimum. The figures of 
the C. R. B. sound large, but its only fixed 
for the seven million Belgians i 
million dollars a month; and dividing 
the dividend from this is really a process of 
dealing in heartbreaking minutize 

Besides wheat, the C. R. B. ships not 
ng in the way of foodstuffs into Belgium 
now but rice, corn, bacon and lard, pe 
yeast materials, cocoa and condensed 
These are the and from 
them a ration is made up that totals about 
half of a soldier’s ration, but which i 
planned the best possible dietetic prir 
ciple e children are fed se parately in 


two 


income 


hive 


is and 
beans, 


milk essentials, 


square meals a da 
1. reference to their phy 
needs. Throughout, the children ge 
he best of it, which is some comfort 
The ration of imported foodstuff 
plemented by a native 
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because 
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The 
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of time 
consignment 
Taken ai 


; been | 


been 
American 
a reput 
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am part lar! inter ad, Mr. Le 
Richards Mr. Richards m Michig 
and a young concert pial Vyho 
vet made his first professiona 
in his own country. He 


sels through all his 
col 


appearance 
has lived in Brus 
student life and was 
coming to be lered one of the first 
artists in Belgium, being quite well known 
in England and Nort E 
where he 


Irope als« 
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Germans Brusst 


perniay 
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ner or 
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orner, but the ymmission did 
in disguise 
at Germans were 

the .. B. at Moresnet 

This place, away up in th 
about two hours from Lik ge Dy aut 
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DINING ROOM of the LADY RANDOLPH CHURCHILL 
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P A. quality slips 
such-smoke-gladness 
right down the line! 


You do-a-dive to that quality-value and 
quality-satisfaction that’s packed-in-every- 
puff of Prince Albert tobacco just like men 
all over the world have done! You can’t 
help it because P. A. puts the full-speed- 
ahead signal on your banging away on 
smokes like your middle name was Let-er- 
go-gallagher! Yes sir, it puts coupon clip- 
ping ona par withclimbing hills backwards! 





You've certainly got-a-live-one on your 
little old jimmy pipe line when you 
hook some P. A. and fire-up! For, no sir, 
Prince Albert never bit any other man’s 
tongue, and it won't bite yours no matter 
how rough you fuss it! Bite and parch 
are cut out by our exclusive patented 
process. That’s why P. A. bats such joy 
into the most sensitive-smokers’-systems; 
why it hands such happiness “to regulars’”’! 
And, you'll get the listen of all that more 
every time you shoot-in-a-load! 


Otis 


~ PRINCE ALBERT 


the national joy smoke 








hits-home-quick with its fine, refresh- 
ing flavor and its mighty pleasing 
coolness! And P. A. fragrance finds 
favor everywhere you fire-up! 


You'll do-a-sketch like your happy 
days have arrived once you get on 
turkey-talk terms with it. For, lay- 
a-bet, Prince Albert will realize brim- 
ful every happy smoke dream you 
ever uncorked! 


Prince Albert is real red-white-blue 
man-tobacco with a pleasure-punch 
that’s oversized in the delight it pro- 
vides smokers who are strong-for- 
quality! You just swing on every 
load with the keenest anticipation 
because you know P. A. hands back 


real smoke joy, with a bunch chucked 
in for interest! Square-up to this 
Prince Albert smoke talk, for, it’s 
advance news of what’s coming your 
way sure as the sun rises! 


Pet yourself up a bit and know fora 
certainty that Prince Albert beats-sky- 
high the kindest word ever cracked 
off about its happy-days-qualities! 

And you buy P. A. everywhere! In 
the toppy red bags, it costs a nickel 
per; in the tidy red tins, 10c; then there 
are the handsome pound and half- 
pound tin humidors—and—that clever, 
practical pound crystal-glass humidor 
with sponge-moistener top that keeps 
the tobacco in perfect condition. 


R. J. REYNOLDS TOBACCO COMPANY, Winston-Salem, N. C. 
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or A Cold One 


Always ready when you want it 
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VACUUM 
SPECIALTIES 


ct childre 
and w Ke othce or tactory 
1 and made healthtul by a dmnk 
t hot coffee or cold milk contained 


the Va um Bottle of the 
NIVERSAL Lunch Sets 


Landers, Frary & Clark 
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New Britain, Conn. 
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AETNA LIFE INSURANCE COMPANY 
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The largest company in the world writing Life, Accident, 
ealth and Liability Insurance 
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that method of destruction, thoug 
there others, of Anytl 
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have never known anything about corn ex 
cept as feed for catth l 
more think of eating lan 
think of eating hay. A very great 
canned corn went to ste in tne 
days, because it was one of the favor 
lections of American benevolence, and 
country was quite flooded w 

But the Belgians, try they 
could not seem to grasp the fact that it wa 
good to eat of them tried to us¢« 
jam, without even cooking it; and 
course, it was! 
had to be taught 
bread, at least 
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toeach American representative in hi 
ince or distric t. and the 


been f successful 


misery of 
out m uid take 
atman 
guardiar 

ied i 


Said one 


lots laker, 
nous ekeeper rol 


open some- "o 


-out and scientific 
Is one 
are course 
r 
Was One 


Was 


and they 
it th 


as would, 
some 
as 
Just the same the 
to eat it form 
That decided upo 


reduced ration, they 


yt good 
the 
was 
needed 


for 


process 
pr ’ 


low, has airly 


Booming Corn in Hainaut 
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Perhaps the qui 
tained in Hainaut 
and devoted but 
in that province, 
Hainaut is the 
with a population of 
There are 
an American, with t 
All the boys were 
day, tryi 
for introduc 
without absolutely 
They ad prepared 
had all kine of exhibits and re« 
that sort ol but the Belg 
not ready yme to cattle feed 
even those in the C. R. B. serv 
apathetic about it. Finally the very 
ican American inspiration, 

“Say, you fe “he said; “get th 
ready round here and wait for me.”’ 

He went out and jumped intoa C. R 
motor car and made off in the 
Charleroi. He had seen a regular Ameri 
darky in that town once and he 
after him. Not knowing the man's name 
anything about him, there was nothing 
him to do when he arrived but to instit 
a deliberate and 
ever, it didn’t take 
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to look for him—standing upon a cor 
with his hands in his pockets. The (¢ 
man drove up and said: 

‘Come on! Get in.” 

The negro began to protest in 
French that he could not move from right 
where he was, because he had no pass. And 
what did the gentleman want, anyhow? 

“Come! Cut out that French, George 
talk United States and get in. I need you,” 
said the Americar 

‘Allright, boss; 
unmistakable Georgian, 

He was chucked do wn on 
car and covered up with rugs, 
reckless young representative made a quich 
return to Mons. 

They dressed the darky up in white liner 
put a chef's white cap on him 
him loose in the corn. 

He was not a disappointment. 
into the spirit of the game 
occasion with surprising efficiency. 
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least he knew whi do with corn 
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under their 
corn muffins, and ever 
that a negro ever 

Everybody sampled what he made 
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that happy colored American's influen 
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You Make This 
Tobacco Experts’ Test 


The greatest tobacco ex- 
perts in the world judge 
smoking tobacco by its 
odor. ‘They first rub the 
tobacco briskly between the 
palms of their hands until 
the friction brings out the 
full aroma—then hold it up 


to the nose | 


That test shows which 
tobacco is best— instantly 
—unquestionably! Try it 
with Tuxedo—then with 
all other tobaccos. Your 
nose will tell you Tuxedo 
has a mild, fresh, delight- 
ful fragrance not found in 
any other tobacco. And 
the longer you smoke Tux- 
edo the more your taste 
will prove your nose is 
right. 


5c Bags 10c Tins 


THE AMERICAN TOBACCO COMPANY 































































VERYWHERE, in these prosperous times, men 
are treating themselves to new guns. 

And better guns—for thousands of old 
and compromise makes are being discarded every year 
for Remington UMC. 

Every new stride a man takes forward in his shoot 
ing—every demand he makes for better results from 
his gun and his ammunition—ss another step toward 
Remington UMC. 

Here are the two Remington UMC Shotguns—celebra 
ted all over the world—used everywhere—sold wherever 
there is adealer alive tothe progressive spirit of the times. 


The first hammerless repeating shotgun 
Easily and quickly loaded. Smooth work 
Loading and ejection 


models 





REMINGTON UMC PUMP GUN 
Six shots. Positive Slide Action 
ing. Rapid in fire. Solid breech, closed top and sides 
at bottom —shells, smoke and gases go down 


AUTOLOADING SHOTGUN —five shots, each fired 
clon 


Solid breech, closed top, ei 





REMINGTON UM( 


loaded and ejected by pressing the trigger 
at the side. Giving great penetration and high velocity 
ion to the Autoloading, or t 


You may prefer the Pump act 
ther than the 


reverse—just as you may shoot the “Arrow I 
“Nitro Club” (both stee/ lined smokeless ) or the “‘New Club 
black powder 
The point is that Remington UMC is the Jivest ie of the 
day in arms and ammunition 
tter tl the alert dealer—the man who 
sade tal 


No one knows this bet han alet 
features the Red Ball Mark of Remingt« 
store becoming Sportsmen’s Headquarters in ev 


yn UMC, and finds his 


ery town 


The Remington Arms Union Metallic Cartridge Co. 
of Firearms and Ammunition in the World 
New York 


Largest Manufacturers « 


Woolworth Building 
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Lazaro | — This is the Voice 


“The Tenor of the Generation’”’ : the World has Crowned 
rT m3} | It , ] tr) ] 


voice that swept whole lion, that thrilled audiences (sf 
into frenzied bursts ‘ering: a vocal miracle, a marvel-voice, a voice 


that has been called the 


ear High D Natural note R 


Hear these wonderful Lazaro records at your Columbia dealer's 





